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Ce Re Ee Eaes 
To the Reader. 


DCAD Core Copy of theſe werſes 


RY) and ( as 1 am told ) written 
SY by the Authour himſelfe , fal- 
<Q ling into my bands, 1 thought 
BY fit 10 ſendto the Preſſe 3 chiefe- 
SO ly lecauſe I heare that the 
"w ſame 1s like to bee aone from 4 

more umperfet one. It is not my good fortune 
to bee acquainted with the eAuthour any further 
then. his fame ( by which hee 1s well knowne to 
all Engleſhmen ) and to that 1 am ſure 1 ſhall 
doe a ſervice by this Publication : Not doubt- 
ing but that , if theſe verſes pleaſe his Miſtreſſe 
but balfe ſo well, as they mill generally doe the 
reſt the world, hee will bee ſo well comtented , as 
to forgrue at leaf this my boldneſſe , which pro= 
ceedes onely from my Love of Him , who mill 
game reputation, and of my Country , which will 
recerve delight from it. I ſhall uſe zo more pre= 
A 2 face, 


To the Reader. 


face , nor and one word ( beſides theſe few lines ) 
to the Rooke 5, but faithfully and nakedly tranſmn 
it 10 thy View, juſt as it came to mine, unleſſe perhaps 
ſome Typographicall faults get into it , which I 
_ will take care ſpall be as few as may be, and deſire 
a pardon for them if there be any. 


Farewell. - 
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LOVE-VERSES. 


The Reque ſt. 


Have often wiſht to love 3 what ſhall I doe? 
Me ſtil] the.cruell Boy does ſpare 3 

And a double raske muſt beare, 

Firſt to wooe him, & then a Miſtrefle too, 
Come at laſt and ſtrike for ſhame 3 


If thou art any thing beſides a name. 
Ie thinke Theeelſe no God to beez . 3 6h , 
But Poets rather Gods, who firſt created Thee, 7, 
| | A 3 5 
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2, 


* I askenot one in whom all beauties flow, 

Let me bur love, what ere ſhe bee, 
Shee cannot ſeeme deform'd to mee 3 

And I wonld have her ſeeme to others ſo. 
Deſire takes wings and ſtrait does fly, 

It ſtayes not dully to inquire the why | 
When Pme that thing a Lover growne. 

hall not {ez with others Eyes, ſcarce with mine owne, 


3. 


It ſhee bee coy and fcorne my noble fire, 
Ifher chill heart I cannot move, 
Why Ile enjoy the very Love, 

And make a Miſtreſſe of mine owne Deſire. 
Flames their moſt vigorous heat doe hold, 

And pureſt light, if compaſt round with coid : 
So when ſharpe Winter mecanes moſt harme, 

The ſpring Plantsare by the Snow it ſelfe kept _ 


4» 


But doe not touch my heart, and ſo be gone ; 
Strike dcepe thy burning arrowes in :: 

 InkewarminefſeI account a finne 

As great in Love, as in Religion, 
- Come arnrd with flames, for I would prove 

All the extremities of mighty Love. © 

Thy excefſe of heat is but a fable ; 

Wee know the torrid Zone is now found habitable. 


Among 
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I. 


Among the Woods and Forreſts thou art found, + 
There Bores and Lions thou doſt tame 3 
Is not my heart a noble game ? 
Let Venus Men, and Beaſts Diana wound. 
Thou doſt the Birds thy Subje&ts make 3 
* Thy nimblefeathers doe their wings oretake : 
A every ſpring they chan thy praiſe EE 
Make me but Jove like them, Ple ſing thee better laics. 


6. 


What ſervice can mute Fiſhes doe to Thee ? 4 
Yet againſt them by Dart prevailes, 
Peircing the armour of their Scales ; 

And ſtill thy ſea-borne Mother lives P ch*Sea. 
Doſt thou deny only to mee 

The no-great priviledge of Captivity ? 
I beg or challenge here thy Bow ; 

Either thy pitty &o mee, orel(e thine anger ſhow- 


Te. 


Come; or Ple teach the world to ſcerne that Bow 1 
Ve teach them thouſand wholſome arts 
Both to reſiſt and cure thy darts, 
More then thy skilfull Ovid ere did know, 
Mufick of fighes thou ſhalt not heare, \ 
Nor drinke no more on wretched Lovers Teare ©: 
Nay, unlefſe ſoone thou woundeſt mee, ' © 
My Verles ſhall not only wound, but murcher Thee, 


A4 The 


THz M1STRESS, 


The Thraldome. 


'Þ Cape, I taut; ai was: undone 3 ; 
The Lightning through my bones 8 marrow run ; 
poynted paine pierc't deep my heart 3 
A coils GI ar yer.) pms on Every Part 3 
My head turn'd round, nor could it beare 
The Poyſon that was enter'd there, 


2+ 


So a ris An 51 gar breath + 
Blowes in the Plague, a h it haſty Death. 
Such was the paine, did ſo b:ginne 
To the poore wretch, when Legion cntred in. 
Forgive me, God, I cri'd ; forl 
Flatterd my (aft: was to dye. 


Zo 


But quickly to my Colt I found, 
*'T was craell Love not Death had made the wound, 
Death a more generous rage does uſe ; 
1arter to all he conquers does refuſe. 
Whilit Love with barbarous mercy ſaves 
The vanquiſhe lives to make them ſlaves. 
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4+ 
I am thy ſlave then; let me know, 
Hard Maſter, the great askeI have to doe: 
Who pride and Foo = es oe, v1 
In tempeſts and ron y Gauleys row 5 
Throa ty and groancs and ſighs but inde 
Thy fighs encreaſe the angry winde. 


* 


Like an Zgyptian Tyrant, ſome - 
Thou wearieſt = in building but a Tombe, 

Others with ſad, and tediaus art 
Labour ?che Quarries of a ſtony Heart 3 

Of all the workes thou dot afſigne 

To all the ſeverall ſlaves of thine, 
Employ me, mighty Love; to digge the Mine. 


te ee 
pn I nn 


—_——— 


The Given Lover. 


'Le on; for what ſhould hinder me 
From Loving, and Enjoying Thee ? 
Thou canſt not thoſe exccpcions make, 
Which thin-ſould,under-mortalls take ; 
That my Fat:'s too meaneand low ; 
"T were pitty I ſhould love thee (o, 
If that dull cauſe could hinder me 

In Loving, and Enjoying thee. 


2. It 
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2, 


It does not me a whit diſpleaſe, 
That the rich all honours ſeife 3 
That you all Titles make yottr owne, 
Are Valiant, Learned, Wiſe alone. 
But if you chaim ore Women too 
The power which over men ye doe; 
{If you alone muſt Lovers bee z 
For that, Sirs, you muſt pardon nee. 

} 
Rather then looſe what does fo NEAarc 
Concerne my Life, and Being here, 
Ple ſome ch crooked-waies invent, . 
As you, or your Forefathers went : 
Pl flatter or oppoſe the King, 
Tarne Puritan, or Any thing 3 


Ple force my Mind to arts ſo new : 
Grow Rich, andLovegsweg6:You, 


4+ 


But rather thus let me remaine, 

As Manin Paradiſe did reigne 3 
When peric& Love did ſo agree 
Wirth Innocence and Pover:y. 

Adam did no Joynture give, 
Himſclte was Joynture to his Eve : 
Untoucht with Av arice yet ov Pride; 
The Rib came freely back to %his fide. 


5. A 
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5. 


A curſe upon the man who taughe 
Women, that Love was to be bought ; 
Rather dote onely on your Gold, 
And that with greedy av*arice hold ; 
For if Woman too ſubmit 

To that, and fell her (elfe for it, 

Fond Lover, you a Miſtreſs have 

Of her, that's but your Fellow flave. 


6. 


What ſhould thoſe Poets meane of old 

That made their God to wooe in God? 

Of all men ſure They had no cauſe 

To bind Love to ſich coſtly Lawes 3 

And yet I ſcarcely blame them now 3 

For who, alas, would not allow, 

That Women ſhould ſuch gifts receive, 
Could They themſelves Be what They give. 


7. 


If thou, my Deare, Thy ſelfe ſhouldft prize, 
Alas, what value would ſuffice ? 
The Spaniard could not doe, though hee 
Should to both Indies joyntare thee. 
Thy beauties therefore wrong will take, 
If thou ſhould any bargaine make 3 
To give All will befit thee well 
But not at Under-Rares to ſell. 
8, Beſtow 
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Beftow thy Bzauty then on mee, 

Freely, as Nature gave*t to Thee 5 

Tis an exploded Popiſh thonght 

To thinke that Heaven may be bought; 
Prayers, Hymns,& Prayſes are the way 5 
And thoſe my thankfall Muſe ſhall pay 5 
The Body in my verſe enſhrird, 

Shall grow immortall as thy Minde. 


9. 


He fixe thy title next in fame 

To Sachariſſas well-ſung name. 

So faithfully will I declare '* 
What! thy wondrous beauties are, 
That when at the laſt great Aſlize 

All Women ſhall together riſe, 

Men ſtrait ſhall caſt their eyes on Thee, 
And know at firſt that Thou art Shee. 


T be Spring. 


I's 


i Bs, - you be abſent here, I needs muſt ſay, | 
The-Trees as beauteous are, and flowers as gay, 
As ever they were wont to bez - 1 
Nay the Birds rurall mnficke tov 
Is as Melodious and free, - eTETr ee 
As if they {ng to pleaſure you : I faw 
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I fawa Roſe But o*pe this morne z I'le ſweare 
The bluſhing Morning op'ned not more faire, 


. 2. 


How could it be ſb faire, and you away ? 
How could the Trees be beauteous, Flowers ſo gay ? 
Could they remember but laſt yeare, 
How you did Them, They you delight, 
The fprouting leaves which ſaw you here, 
And called their Fellowes to the fight, 
Wauld, looking round for the ſameſight in vaine, 
Creepe back into their filent Barkes againe. 


3. 


Whers ere you walk'd, trees were as reverend made, 
As when of old Gods dwelt in every ſhade, 

I;t poſſible they ſhould not know, 

What loſffe of honour they ſuſtaine, 

That thus they ſmile and flouriſh now, 

And ſtill their former pride retaine ? 
Dull creatures ! *cis not without cauſe that ſhe, 
Who fled the God of wit, was made a T ree. 


f. 


In ancient times ſure they nuch wiſer were, 
When they rejoyc*d the Thracian verſe to heare z 
In vaine did nature bid them ſtay 
When Orpheus had his ſong begunne, 
They calld their wondrivg rootes away 
And bad them filent to him run. 


How 
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How would thoſe learned trees have folloyed you ? 
You would have drawne Them,and their Poet too. 


> 


But who can blame them now? for,ſfince you're gone, 
They are here the onely Faire,and Shine alone. 
You did their Natarall Rights invade; 
Where ever you did walke or fit, 
The thickeſt Bowes could make no ſhade, 
Although the Sunne had granted it : 
The faireſt Flowers could pleaſe noe more, neere you, 
Then Painted flowers, ſet next to them, could doe. 


6. 


When &'re then you come hither, that ſhall bee 
The time, which this to others is, to Mee. 
The litle Joyes which here are now 
The name of Puniſhments doe beare ; 
When by their fight they let us Know 
How we deprived of greater are, 
*Tis you the beſt of Seaſons with you bring ; 
This 1s for Beaſts, and that for Men the Spring. 


A—— 


Written in Inyce of Lemon. 


I, 


\ \ T Hilſt what I wrice I doe not ſee, 
I dare thus even to you write Poetrie. . 
A 


THE MiIsTRES. 
Ah fooliſh muſe, which doſt ſo high aſpire, 
And knowelt her judgement well 


How much it does thy power excell, _ 
Yet darſt bee ready by, thy juſt doonue, the Fire. 


2, 
Alas, thou thinkeſt thy ſelfe ſecure, 


Becauſe thy forme is Innocent and Pare: 

Like Hypocrites, which ſeeme unſpotted here 3 
But when they ſadly come to dy, 
And the laſt Fire their Truth muſt try, 

| Scrauld ore like thee, and blotted they appearc, 


I. 


Goe then, but reverently goe, 
And, fince thou needs muſt finne, confefle it too : 
Confes't, and with humility cloath thy ſhame 3 
For thou, who elſe muſt burned bee 
An Heretick, if ſhee pardon thee, 
Mays't like a Martyr then enjoy the Flame, 


A. 


But if her wiſedome growe ſevere, 
And ſuffer not her goodneffe to bee there ; 
If herlarge mercyes cruelly ic reſtraine 
Bze not diſcourag'd, bur require 
A more gentle Ordeall Fire, St 
And bid her by Loves Flames read it again« © = 


5. Strange 
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5. 


Strange power of heat, thou yet doft ſhow 
_ oy ws —_ naked, or cloath'd with ſhow, 
t, as the quickning ſunne - -==ag neare 
: "TheP anets ariſc up by degrees, : 
A ſuddaine paint adornes the trees 
Andall kind Natures Charaters appeare. 


6. 


So, nothing yet in Thee is ſcene, 
But ſoone as Geniall heate warmes thee within, _ 
A new-bornz Wood of various Lines there grows 3 
Here but. an A, and there a B, 
Here ſprouts a V, and therea T, | 
And all the flouriſhing Letters ſtand in Rowes, 


7 + 


Still, ſcely Paper, thou wilt thinke 
That all chis might as well be wric with Inke. 
Oh no; ther's ſence in this, and Myſterie ; 

Thou now muſt change thy Authors name, 

And to Hand lay noble claim; , ya 
For as She Reads, ſhe Makes the words in Thee, 


on 


Yet if thine owne unworthinefſe TA Secy 
Will ſtill, that'thou arc mine, not Hers, confeſſ: ; 
Conſume thy ſelfe with Fire before her Eyes, 
DONE Go And 


Tarr MisSTRES. 13 
And ſo her Grace and Pitty move 3 
The Gods, though Beaſts they do not Love, 
Yet like them when their burnt in Sacrifice. 


— _ a © 
PIER 


Inconſtancy. 


[ve years ago(ſayes ſtoryllov'd you; 

For which you call me moſt inconſtant now ; 
Pardon me, Madarn, you miſtake the man 3 

ForlI am not the ſame that I was than ; 

No Fleſh is now the ſame *cwas then in me, 

And that my mind is chang'd your ſeife may ce. 
The ſame Thoughts to retain dill and Intents 
Weremore inconſtant farre; for Accidents 

Muſt of all things moſt ſtrangely Inconſtant prove; 
It from one Subject they YVanother move ; 

My Mcmbers then, the Father Members were 
From whence Theſe take their birth;which now arc here. 
If then this Body love what tl'other did, 

"T were Inceſt, which by Nature is forbid. 

You might as well this Day inconſtant'name , 
B:cauſe the Weather is not {HI the ſame, 

That it was yeſterday, or blame the Year , | 
"Cauſe the Spring Flowers, and Autunine truit does bear. 
The world's a Scene of Changes, and to bz 
Conſtant, in Nature were Inconfſtancy : 

For ”*cwere to break the Laws her ſelf has made , 
Our Subſtances themſelves do fleet, and fade ; 

The moſt fixt Being, ſtill doth move and fly , 
Swift as the Wings of time *tis meaſur*d by. 
Tiinagin2 then that Love will never ceaſe 

(Love which is but the Ornament of theſe) 


B Wers 
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Were quite as ſenſtle!ſe, as to wonder why 
Beauty and Colour ſtayes not when we dyc- 


PI EE 


> — 


Not F aire. 


'F- ls very true, I thought you once as fairc 
. As wom:nin the Idea are. 
What ever here ſeems beauteous, ſzem'd to bz 
But a faint Metaphor of Thee, : 
But thenCme thoughts there ſomething ſhin'd within, 
Which caſt this Luſtre o're thy skinne. 
Nor could I chooſe bur count it the Suns Ligat, 
Which made this Cloud appear ſo bright. 
But ſince knew thy falſhood and thy pride, 
And all thy thouſand faults befide : 
A very Moore(me thinks)plac'd near to Thee, 
White as his Teeth would ſeem to be, 
So men (they ſay by hells dclufton led, 
. Haveta*ne a Succubus to their bed : 
Bclieve it fair, and themſelves happy call, 
Tl the cleft Foot diſcovers all : 
Then they ftart fronvt, halfe Ghoſts themſelves with fear; 
| And Devill as, *tis, ic does appear. 
So fince againſt my will I found T ace toul, 
D-forni'd and crooked in thy Soule , 
My Reaſon ftrait did to my Seznies ſhew, 
That they might be wiſtaken too : 
Nay when the world but knowes how falſe you are , 
There's not a man will think you fair. 
Thy ſhape will monſtrous in their fancies be , 
| They? call their Eyes asfalfe as Thee. R 
203 


Be what thou wilt; hate will reſentahee {o, 
As Puritans do the Pope, and Papifts Luther go. 


<ul 
_—_— 


Platonick love. 


F, 


Nleed I muſt conGt+ , 
Wh-2n Souls mix *%is an happingfle : 
But not compleat till B:.djes roo do joyne, = 
And both our Wholes mto onz Whole combin:3 
But halfe of Hzaven the Soules. in glory taſt, 
'Till by Love in Hzavenat aft , 
Their Bodies too are plac't. 


2. 


In thy immiortall-part 
Man, as well as I thou art, 
Bat ſomething *cis that differs Thee and MV: * 
ar | And we wuſt oneeven in that ditf-rmc2 b:. 
I Thee,both as a marzand woman prize z___——— — 
* Foraperk@Loveimplics — 
Loveinall Capacities, 
Fg 
Can that for/true love paſſe, 
Whzn a faire woman courts her glaſ* 2 


Something unlike muſt in Loves likendſe b:2, 
pa flis viond:r is, one an4 Variety. 


B 2 For 
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For he, whoſe ſoule nonght but a Soule can move, 
Does a n:w Narciſſus prove, 
And his own Imagelove, 


4 


That ſonles do beauty know ; 
*Tis to the Bodies help they owe 3 
It wh.n they owe they ſtrait abuſe that traſt, 
And ſhut the Body from?t, *cis as unjuſt, 
As if I brought my deareſt friend to ſee 
My Miſtreſſe, and at thinſtant He 
Should ſteal her quite from Me. 


T he Change. 


Love in her ſunny Eyes does basking play 3 

Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of her Haire , 

Love does on both her Lips for ever ſtray 3 

And ſows and reaps a thouſand kifles there, 

In all her outward parts Lov's alwaies ſeen : 
But, oh, Hz never went within. 


2, 


Within Loves foes, his greateſt foes abidc 
Malice, Inconſtancy, and Pride, 
So the Earths face, Trees, Herbs, and Flowers do dre{ic 
With other beauties numberlefle : 
; But 
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© "But at theCenter, Darknefle is, and Hell ; 
There wicked Spirits, and there theDamned dwell. 


3. | 0 


With me alas quite contrary it fares 
Darknefſe and Death lies in my weeping eyes, 
ris 9. and Palenefle in my face appears , 
And Griet and Fear Loves greateſt enemies 3 
But,like the Perftan Tyrant,Love within 
Keeps his proud Court and ne*re is ſeeen, 


_— 


Oh take my Heart, and by what means you'l prove 
Within too ſtor'd enough of Love : 

Give me but Yours, Ple by that change ſo thrive, 
That Love inall my parts ſhall live. 

So powerfull is this Change,it rendercan 

My outfide Woman, and your infide Vat. 


© Cladallin White. 


Aireſt thing that ſhines below, 

Why in this robe doſt thou appear ? 
Wouldſt thou a white moſt nerfet (how 5 
Thou muſt at all no garment wear : 

Thou wilt ſeem much whiter ſo, 
Then Winter when tisclad with Snow, 
B 3 2. Tis 


_ Tang M1$STRES. 
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\ Tisnot theLinnen ſh>wes fo faire : 
H-r skinne ſhines through, and makes it bright 
So Clouds themſclves hke Suns 


Ty) 
When the Sunpierces them with Light. 
So Lillies in a Le incloſe, 


The Glaſſe will ſeem as white as thoſe. YT 


3. 
Thon now one heap of beauty art, 
Nonght outwards or within is foule ; 
Condenf{:d hzams make every part : 
Thy Budy's cloathed likethy Soule. 
Thy ſoule which does it ſelfe diſplay , 
Like a ftarre plac'd th the Milky way. 


4. 

Snch robes the Saints departed wear, 
Wooven all with. Lighodivint ; 
S:1ch their exalted Bodies are, ' 

And with ſach full glory ſhine. 


Buc oh, they *rend not mortalls pain : 
M-n pray, I fear, to both in vaine. We 


C. 
Yet ſeeing thee fo gently pure, 
My hopes will needs continue ftill 3 


Thon wouldft not take this garment ſure ,, 
When thou hadſ an intent to kill, 


Of 
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OfPeace and yeelding who would doubt , 
When the White Flags he ſees hung our ? 


— 
© 


Leaving Me, and then loving many: 


_— 


QO Men who once have caſt the truth om 

k. JForſook by God, do ſtrange wild laſts obey 3 

So the vain Gentiles, when they left radore 

One Deity, could not ſtop at thouſands more. 

Their zeal was ſenceleſſe traight, and boundlefſe grown : 
They worſhipt many. a Beaſt, and many a Stone. 

Ah faire Apoſtate! couldſt thou'think to flee 


| From Truth and Goodneſle,yert keep Unity ? 


I reign'd alone, and my bleſt Selfe could call 
The Univerſall Monarch ofher All. 

Mine, mine her fair Eaſt-Indies were above, 
Where thoſe Suns riſe thatchear the world of Love ; 
Where Beautics ſhine like gems of richelt price : 
Where Corall grows, and every breath is ſpice : 
Mine too her rich Weſt-Indies were below, * 
Where Mines of gold and treaſures grow. 

But as, when the Pellzan Conqueror di*d , 
Many ſmall Princes did his Crown divide, 

So fince my Love has vanquiſht world forſook , 
Murther'd by-poiſons from her falſhoods took, 
An hundred petty Kings claim each their part, 
And rend that glorious Empire of her Heart. 


B 4 The 


20 THE MisTRESs. 


My Heart diſcovered. 


H Er body is ſo gently bright, 

Clear, and tranſparent to the fight , 
(Clear as fair Chriftall to the view, 

Yet ſoft as that, ere Stone it grew; ) 
Thar through her fleſh, me thinks, is ſeen 
The brighteſt Soule that dwels within : 
Our eyes through th* radiant covering paſſe, 
And ſee that Lilly through its Glaſle. 

I through her Breaſt, her Heart eſpy » 

As Soles in hearts do Soules defcry. 

I ſer with gentle Motions beat 3 

I fee Tight in't but find no heat. 

Within like Angels inthe sky, 

A thouſand gilded thoughts do fly : 
Thonghts of bright and nobleſt kind, 

. Fairand chaſt, as Mother Minde. 

Bit oh, what other heart is there, 
Which ftghs and cronds to hers ſo neer ? 
*Tis all on flame, and does like fire 

To that, as to ir's Heaven aſpire. 

The wounds are many in't and deep 
Still does itbleed, and ſtill does weep, 
Whoſe ever wretched Heart it be, 

I caanot chuſe but grieve to ſee : 

What pitty in my Breaſt does raigne ? 
Me thinks I feel all its pain. 

So torn and ſo defac'd it lies, 
That it could neera be known by th' eyes : 


But 
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But, Oh, at laſtI heard it groan , 

And knew by th*Voice that was mine owne : 
So poor Alcione, when ſhe ſaw 

A ſhipwrackt body to'wards her draw 

Beat by the waves, let fall a Tear , 

Which only then did Picty wear : 

But when « & Corps on ſhore were caſt, 
Which ſhe her husband found at laſt : 
What ſhould the wretched widow do ? 

Grief chang'd her ſtrait, away ſhe flew , 
Titm'd to a Bird: and fo at laſt ſhall 

Both from my Marther'd Heart, and Murth'rertly. 


— ——— 


eAnſwer to the Platonicks. 


O Angels love,ſo let them for me; | 

When Ime all Soule, ſich ſhall my Love too be : - 
Who nothing here: bur like a Sp'cit would do, 
In a ſhort time bzleeve*twill be one too , 
But'ſha! ear Love do what in Beaſts we ſee ? 
EvenBeaſts cat toogbut not-ſo wel as We. 
And you as Jally might in thirſt refuſe, _ 
Theuſe of Wine, becauſe Beaſts Wateruſe, + 
They taſt thoſe pleaſures as they do their food; 
Undreſt tſtey-tak*c, devour it raw and crude : 
But to us men, Love cooks it at his fire, - 
And adds the poignant ſawce of ſharp deſire, 
Beaffs do the ſame,"tis trac: but antient fame 
Sayes, Gods themſelves turn'd Beaſts to do the ſame. 
The Thunderer,, who, without the female bed, 
Could Goddeffes bring forth from out his head, 


Choſe 
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Choſe rather Mortals this way to create 3 

So much he *ſteemd his pleaſure Fbove his ſtate, 

Ye talk of fires which ſhine,but never bur ne; 

In this cold world they'le hardly ſerve our turne ; 

As uſeleſſe def tiring Loned wne , 

As Lambent flames,to men ch Frigid Zone. 

The Sun does his pure fires on earth beſtow 

With Nuptiall warmth, to bring forth things below ; 
Such is Loves nobleſt and divinett heat , j 
That warmes like his, and does like his beget. 

Luft you call this, aname to yours moſt juſt , 

If an inordinate Deſire be Luſt :. . 

Pygmalion, loving what none can enjoy, 


More lafiful was, then the hotyouth of T roy, 


# © '& o a: A . 
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—_— _ 


T he vain Love. 


Loving one fix becauſe ſhe could love no body , © 
Afterwards loving her with defire, 


Hat new-found Witchcraft-was in. thee, 
With thine own Cold to kindk Mee ? 
Strange art!, like him that ſhould deviſe 
To make a BurningeGlaſſe of Ice : 
When winter ſo the Plants would harme, 
- Ker ſnow it ſ{elfe does keep them warme : 
Fool that I was! who having found 
A rich and Sunny Diamond, 
Admir'd the hardneſſe of the Stone : © 
Bat not the light with which it ſhone + 
Yourbrave and hanghty ſcorn of all 
Was ſtately, and Monarchicall. 
| Al 
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All Gentleneſſe with that eſteen'd 

A dull and {laviſh vertue ſeem'd : 

Should you have.yeeldedthen wo me, ; 

You'had loft what moſt I lov'd in thee : 

Fcr who would ſerve one,whom he ſees 

That he can Conquer if he pleaſe ? 

It far*d with me, as if a flave 

In Triumph lead, that does percetve 

With what a gay Majcſtick ow 

His Conqueror through the ſtreets does ride, 

Should be contented with his woe, 

Which makes up ſuch a comely ſhow. 

I ſought not from thee a retarne , 

But without Hopes or Fears did burn : 

My covetous Paſſion did approve 

The Hoording up, not Uſe of Love. 

My Love a kin4 of Dream was grown, 

A Fooliſh but a Pleaſant one : 

From which me wakened now,bur oh, 

Priſoners to dy are wakened ſo. 

For new my Fires and Wiſhes are 

Nothing but Lohgings with Deſpair. 

Deſpair, whoſe torments no men fare 

Bur Lovers and the Damn'd endure. 

H.r ſcomT doted once upon: , 

Ill obje& for Aﬀetion. 

But fince,alas,too much *cis prov*d 

| That yet *twas ſomething that I lov'd : 
Now my defires are worſe and flee 

Atan Impoſhbility : 

Defires,which whilſt ſo high they ſoare, 

Areproud as that I lov'd before. 

What lover can like me complain, 

Who firlt Jov'd vainly, next in vaine ? 


The 
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T he Souls. = 


F mine Eyes do ere declare | 
[| They have ſeen a ſecond thing that's fair : 
Or Ears that they have Muſick found , 
Beſides thy Voice in any Sound 3 
If my taſt do ever meet, 
After thy Kifſe with ought that's ſweet 3 
H my abuſed Touch allow , 
Ought to be ſmooth, or ſoft but You: 
It, what ſeaſonable Springs, 
Or the Eaſtern Summer brings, 
Do my Smell perſwade at all 
ht Perfume; but thy Breath to call : 
If all my ſenſes Objedts be 
= (4: "OM 
0 & more power j 
As Roains do theough a Buming Glaſe oi 
If all things that in Nature are 
Either ſoft, or ſweet, or fair, 
Are not in thec ſo Epitomiz*d, 
May I as worthlefle ſeem to Thee . 
' Asall, but Thou, appears to Mce. 


2, 


If Tever Anger know 
Till ſome wrong be done to You; 


.1{ 
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If Gods or Kings my Envy move, 
Without their Crowns crown'd by thy Love; 
It everI an hope admitrt, 

Without thy Image ſtampt on it: 

Or any fear till I begin 

Tofind that You'r concern'd therein; 
If a Joy ere come to Me, 

Thar taſts of any thing but Thee: 

If any Sorrow touch my Mind, 
Whilſt You are well and not unkind : 
If I aminutes ſpace debate, | 
Whether I ſhall curſe and hate : 

The things beneath thy hatred fall, 
Though . Il the World My (elf and all : 
And for Love; if _ I — 
Appear to it again ſo ni 

As to allow a ara 

To the leaſt glimmering Inclination 3 

If thou alone do not controule 

All thoſe Tyrants of my Soule, 

And to thy Beauties tyeſt them ſo, 
That conſtant they as Habits grow 3 

If any Paſſion ofmy Heart, 

By any force, or any art, | 

Be brought to move one ſtep from Thee, 
Maiſt Thou no Paſſion have for Mee. 


3. 


If my buſte Imagination 
Donot Thee in all things faſhion : 
So that all Fair Species be 


Hyeroglyphick marks of Thee 
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If when She her ſports does keep, 

(The lower Soule being all aſleep) 

- She play one Dream with all her art 
WhereThou haſt not the Ingeſt part. 
ought get place in my Remembrance 
| Without ſome badge of thy reſemblance , 
So thar thy parts become to me 

A kind of Art of M:zmory : 

If my LInderſtanding do 

Seek any Knowledge but of You 

If ſhe do near thy Body prize. 

Her Bodies of Philoſophies , 

If She to the Will do ſhow 

Ought defirable but Yon, 

Oc if That would not rebell, 

Should ſh2 another Doftrine tell : 

I my Will donor reſign | 

All her Liberty to thine ; 

It ſhe wonld not follow Thee, 

Though Fate and Thou ſhouldft difagree: 
And if{for 1 a curſe will give, 

Such as ſhall force thee to believe 

My ſoul be not entirely Thine, 

May thy dzar Body ner'e be Mine. 


T he Paſsions. 
OS, 
| "hays Hare, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free 


And all the Paſſions els that be, 
In vain I boaſt of Liberty, 
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In vainethis State a Freedome call: 

Since I have Love, and Love is all : 

Sct that I am, who think it fit ro bragge> 
ThatlI have no Diſeaſe beſide the Plague * 


4, 


Wo in a zeale the Sons of Ifra), 
Sometimes upon their Idols tell : 
And they depog'd the powers of Hell, 
Baal, and Aftarte down.they threw, 
And Accaron, and Molock too; 

All this imperfe& Pierty did no good, 

Whilk yet alas the Calfe of Bethel ſtood. 


—3. 


Fondly I boaſt that Ihavedreſt my Vine 
With painfull Art, and that the wine 
Is of a taft rich and divine, / 
Since love by mixing poyſon there , 
Has made it worſe then vineger, 
Love even the taft of NeCtar changes ſo , 
That Gods choſe rather water here belows 


4s 


Fear, Anger, hope, all paſſionsclſe that be, 
Drive this one Tyrant out of Me, 
And praQiſ: all vour Tyranny ; 
Thec Hange of ils ſome good wil do 
THopprefſed wretched Indians ſo , 
Being floves by the great Spaniſh Monarch made, 
Call in the States of Holland to their aid. A 
| Wiſdome 
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TOA hes be FOO 
Wiſdome. 


TT mighty Wiſe that you would now be thought 
T 


With your grave Rules frS muſty Morals brought, 
wough which ſome ſtreaks too ofDiv'nity ran, 
Partly of Monke, and partly Puritan : 
Withcdious Repetitions too y”ave tane 
Ofren the name of Vanity in vain, 
Things which I take it, frind you'd nere recite, 
Should ſhe I love, but ſay t'you, Come at night. 
_ The wiſeſt King refug?d all pleaſures quite, 
Till Wifdome from above did him enlight : 
But when that. gifts kis ignorance did remove , 
Pleaſures he choſe and plac*.l them all in Love 
And if by event the counſels may be ſeen , 
This wiſdonie *twas that brought the Southern Qyzecn, 
She canie not like a good old Wite to know 
The wholſome nature of all plants that grow: 
Nor did (© farre from her own Country rome, 
To cure Scal'd head-, and broken ſhins at home : 
She came for that which more befits all V Vives z 
The art of Giving, not of Saving lives. 


S———. 


The Deſpair. 


Rub this gloomy ſhade, 
By Nature only for my ſorrows made, 


Ile 


THz MisSTREs. 29 
Ple ſpend this voice in cries, , 
In tears Pl waſt theſe eyes 
By Love ſo vainly fed ; 


'$oLuſtofold the D-luge puniſhed. 


Ah wretched yourh, ſaid I! _ 
Ah wretched youth ! twice did 1 fadly cry ; 
Ah wretched youth ! the fields and floods reply. 


2. 


When thoughts of LoveTIentertaine , 
I mect no words, but Never, and [n v4ine; 
Never (alas that dreadfull name, 
Which fewells rhe infernall flame : 
Never, my time to come muſt waſt z 
In vaine, torments the _ and the paſt. 
In vain, in vain! faid I ; 
In vain, in vain! twice didI fadiy cry; 


In vain, in vain, the ficlds and floods reply. 
-Þ 


No more ſhall fiz]ds or floods do ſo ; 
For I to ſh1d2s more dark and filent go : 

All this worlds noiſe appears to me 

A dull i}-2&ed Comedy : _ 

No comfort to my wounded fight 
In the S1ns buſi? and impzreOnent Light; 

Then down[ laid my head ; | 
Down on cold earth, and for a while was deed: 
And my freed Soul to a ſtrange Somewhere fl:d; _ 

; G 4; Al 
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Ah ſotciſh Soule 7 (aid1 : 
When back Cohis Cage again I ſaw it fly : 

Fool to reſume his broken chain ! 

And row his Calley here again! 

Fool to that body to returne , 
Where it cond:mn'd and deſtin'd is to burn ! 

Once dead, how can it be. 
Death ſhould a thing ſoplcaſant ſeem to Thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt come tolive it ore again in Mee ? 


—<—_ 


The Wiſh, 


\ K FEll then, I now do plainly ſee, 
This bufie world and I ſhall nere agree : 


The very honey of all earthly joy 
Does of all meats the ſooneſt cloy , 
And they me thinks deſerve my pity, 

Who for it can endure the ſtings, _ 

The Croud, and Buz, and Murnurings 
Ofthis great Hive, the City. 


2, 


Ah, yet, ere Ideſcend to th* grave 
May Ia ſmall Honfe, and large Garden have! 
And a few Friends, and many Books,both true, 


Both 


ZH ol 


th 
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Both wiſe, and both delightfull too : 
And ſince Love nezr wil from me fle2 , 
A Miſtrefſe moderately fair, | 
And good as Guardian Angels are, 
Onely beloved, and loving me, 


3, 


Oh, Founts! Oh, when in you ſhall I 

My ſelfe, eas'd of unpeacefull thoughts, eſpy ? 
Oh, Fields! Oh, Woods! when, (Fall [ be made 

The happy Tenant cf your ſhade ? | 

Here's * pring head of Pleaſures flood : 
Here's wealthy Natures Treaſury, 
Where all the Riches lye that ſhe 

Has coin'd and ftampt for good. 


4.» 


Pride and Ambition here , 

Onely in farre fercht Metaphors appear : 

Here nought but winds can.hurtfull Murmurs ſcatter, 
And nought bur eccho flatter. 
The Gods when they deſcended, hither 

From heaven did alwaies chooſe their way 3 

And therefore we way boldly ſay, 

That *tis the way too thicher. 


>L 


How happy here ſhould 1, 
And one dear She, live,and embracing dys ? 


She who is all the world, and can exclude 


In defarts ſolitude. 
GC 2 F 


22 Tryrt MISTRES. 


I ſhould then this only fear , 


Leſt men, when they my pleaſures ſec, 
Should all come imitate Mee, 


And ſo niakea City here. 


My Diet. 


Is 
NN; by my Love, the greateſt Oath that is, 


None loves you halte ſo well as I: 


I donot ask your Love for this, 
But for heavens ſake believe me,or I dy. 


No S:zrvant ere, but did deſerve 
His Maſter ſhould believe that he does ſerve 


And PVle ask no more wages, though I ſterve. 
2, ? 


Tis no Inxurious Diet this, and ſure 

I ſhall not-by'c too Juſty prove 3 | 

Yer ſhall it willingly endure, 7 
If*t can bat kezp together Lite and Love, 

Being your Priſoner and your {Jave 

I do not Feaſts and Banquets look to have , 
A little Bread and Warer's all I crave. 


"N 


O'na ſigh of Pity Ia yeer can live, 
One Tear will keep me twenty atleaſt, 


Fifty 
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Fifty a gentle look will give; 
An hundred years on one kind word Þle feaſt : 
A thouſand more will added be 


If you an Inclination have for Mee : 


And all beyond is vaſt Acternity, 


T be Thiefe 


6 Be rob*{t my Daies of buſineſſe and delights, - 
Of ilep thon rob'ſt my Nights : 
Ah lovely Thicfe,what wilt thou doe ? 
What? rob me of Heaven too ? 
Even in my prayers thou haunteſt me ; 
And], with wild Idolatry 
Begin to God, aud end them all, to Thee. 


2, 


I« it a Sinne to Love, that it ſhould thus 
Like an i!l Conſcience torture us ? 
What ere I do, where ere I go, 
(None Guiltleſſe ere was haunted fo) 
Still, ſtill, me thinks thy face 1 view, 
And ſtill thy ſhape does me purſue , 
As if, not you Mee, but had murthered You. 


Zo. 


From books ſtrive ſome remcdy to take, 
But thy Nami all the Letters make 3 
C 3 What 
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What ere *tis writ , 1 find that there, 
Like Points and Comma's every where 3 
Me blett for this let no man hold, 
Forl, as Midas did of old, 

Perith by turning every thing to Gold. 


4 


\Vhat do I ſeek, alas, or what do I 
Attempt in vain from thee to fly? » 
For making thee my Deitie 
| gave thee then Ubiquitie, 
My pains reſemble Hell in this ; 
The divine preſence there too 1s, 
But to torment Men, not to give them bliſle. 


I OKLA ba —_4 
All over, Love. | 


Is well, "cis well with them(fay 

Whoſe ſhort liv'd Paſſions with themſelves can dye: 
For none can beunhappy, who 

»Midſt all his ills a.time does know 

(Though nere ſo long)when he ſhall not be ſo, 


F, 


What ever parts ofMe remain , 
Thoſe parts will fill the Love of Thee retains 
For*cwas not ouly in my Heart, ''. my a 
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But like a God by powerfall Art, 
*T was all in all, and all in every Part. 


2. 


My*AﬀeStion no more periſh can 
Then the firſt Matter that compounds a Man. 
Hereafter if one Duſt of Me 


Mixt with anothers Subſtance be , 


. *Twill Leaven that whole Lump with Love of Thee. 


4+ 


Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe diſperſe 
My Atoms over all the Univerſe, 
Ac thelaſt they eafily ſhall , 
Themſelves know, and together call, 
For thy Love,like a Mark, is ſtamp'd on all. 


hc 


Love and Life. 
t, 


Ow ſare, within this twetve-month paſt 
I have lov'd at leaſt ſome twenty yeares or more : 
The accorme of Love runs much more 
Then that with which our Life does ſcore : 
So though my Life be ſhort, yer may prove 
The great Methuſalem of Love, : 
SURE 14D G4 Nor 
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Not that Loves Howers or Minutes are 
Shorter then thoſe our B:ing's meaſured by : 
B'1t they*r more cloſe compatted farre; 
Ando inleffer room do ly, 
Thin airy things extend themſelves in ſpace, 
Things ſolid toke up little place. 


23, 


LS Yet Love, alas, and Life in Mce 
Are not two ſeverall things, bur purely one, 
Art once how can there in it be 
A dauble different Motion ? 
O yes, thee may : for ſo the ſelfe ſame Sunne, 
. At once does flow and ſwiftly run, 


&» 


Swiftly his daily courſe he goes, 

And walks his Annuall with a ftatelier pace 3 
And dozs three hundred rounds encloſ: 
Within one yearly Circle ſpace. 


s, 


When Soule does to my felfe referre, 
"Tis then my life, and does bnt ſlowly move ; 
Bat when it does relate to her, . 
It (wiftly flies, and then is love, 
Love smy Diurnall courſe, divided right 
 _ *Twixt Hope andPFear, my Day and Night, 


c 
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Tb: Bargain. 


Is 


TR" heed, take herd thou my Maid, 
Not beby glittering ills betraid ; 
Thy ſelfe for Mony ? oh, let no man know 
| The Price of beanty faln fo low ! 
What dangers oughtſt thou nat todread, 
Whcn Love that's Blind, is by blind Fortune led ? 


2, 


The foolifh Indian that ſells -- 

His pretions Gold for beads and bells, 
Does a more wiſe and gainfull traffick hold, 

Then thon who ſelPſt hy ſelie for gold. 
What gaines in ſach a bargain are? 
Hee'le in thy Mines dig better Treaſures farce. 


3» 


Can Gold, alas, with Thee compare ? 
The S:n that makes ir*s not ſo fair 3 
The Sun which cannor make norever ſee 
A thing /ob:autitull as Thee 
In a?! che journeys hedoes paſſe , 
* Though +1: Sca crved him for a looking glaſſe. BY 


on) * 
x 
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Ao 


Bold was the wretch that cheapened Thee, 
Since Magus none fo bold as he, 
Thowr:t ſodivine a thing, that Thee to buy , 
Is to be counted Simony z 
Too dear hel finde his ſordid price, 
Ha's forfeited that, and the Benefice. 


5. 


If it belawfull Thee to buy, 
Ther's none can pay that rate bat I : 


Nothing on earth a fitting price can be, 
But what on carth*s moſt like to Thee. 


And that my Heart does only bear : 
For there Thy ſdlfe, Thy very (elf is theres 


6. 


So much thy ſelfe does in me live, 
That when for it thy ſelfe I give, 
"Tis but to change that piece of Gold forthis, 
Whoſe ffampeand value <quall is. 
Yet leſt the weight be counted bad , 
My Soule and Body, twoGrains more, le adde. 


The 
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T be long Life: 


Ove from Times wings hath tolne the feathers ſure, 
He has; and put them to.his owne : 
For Howers of late as long as Daies endure , 
And very Minutes How*rs are grown. 


2. 


The various Motions of the turning Year , 
| Belongnotnowatall to.Mee-: 
Eeach Summers Night does Lucies now appeary 
Each Winter Day\Same\Bannabic. 


3. 


How long a ſpace ſince fwſt Llov'd it is ? 
To look into aglafſe I fear 3 

And am ſurpris'd with wonder when I miſſes, 
Grey haires and wrinkles there, 


As 


Th'old Patriarchs age andnot their happineſs too 
Why does hard fate to us reſtor:: ? 

Why does Loves Fire thus to Mankinab renew, 

What the Flood waſht away before > 


5, Sure 
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J. 


Sure thoſe are ha lc that complain 
O” the ſor Co of the daies of Man : 
Contraft mine, Hzaven, and bring them back again 
To th* ordinary Span. | 


6. 


If when your gift, long Life, I diſapprove, 
I too ingratefull ſeem to be ; 

Puniſh me juſtly, heaven : make Her to love, 
And then will be too ſhort for Mee. 


_ 


Councell. 


T3 


Sar ah gently, Madam touch 
The wound, which you your ſlfe have made 3 
That pain muſt needs be very much , 
Which mak.s me of, your hand affraid. 
Cordialls of pitty give me now, 
Forl1 too weak for Purgings grow. 


2. 


Doe but a while with patience ſtay 3 
 ForCounſell yet willdono good, 
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Till Time, and Reft, and Heaven allay, 
The vrolent burnings of my blood, 

For what effe& from this can flow, 

To chide mendrunk; for being fo ? 


Zo 


Perhaps the Phyſick*s good you give 
Bu: nere to = canuſcfull prove : 
Med*cines may Cure, but not Revive; 
And I'me not Sick, but Dead in Love, 
In Loves Hell, not his World, am I ; 
At oncel Live,am Dead,and Dy, 


4+ 
= —_ —_ ; agg 4 


What new found Rhetorick is thine? 
Evin thy Diflwaſſhons me perſwade, 
And thy great power dozs cleareſt ſhine, 
When thy Commands are diſobeycd. 
In vain thou bidſt me to forbear z 
Obedience were Rebellion here. 


5. 


0 Tonga comes in as if it meant 

inſt thine Eyes Caffiſt my Heart ; 
Burt different farre was his intent : 

For ſtrait che Traitor took their part. 
And by this new foe Ime bereft 
Of all that Little which was left. 


Y 


6, The 
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The a&I muſt confefſe was wile, 
rhe diſhoneſt a could be : 
Well knew the Tongue 

Would be too ſt 


as) yout Eyes 


r That,and Mee. 


And part o'the Tri 


choſe to ger, | 
Rather then be a part of it. 


1 i "=. Sn dd. 


Reſolved to be beloved. 


Is true, I have loy'd arady three or + foure x 


And ſhafl chree or four: ew 19 


Yle love each fair one that I ſee , 


more : 


Till I finde one at laſt that (hall love Mee. 


That ſhall my Canaan be, the fatall =Y 


That ends my wondking, and my toile. 
Honey flow. 


Ile ſettle there and ha 
The Country does wicw Milk 


The Needle tl ſo, and turnes abou: . 
. Till it the Northem point find our : 
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But conſtant then and fixt does prove, 
Fixt, that his deareſt Pole as ſoon may move. 


4.» 


Then may my Veſfell tom and ſhipwrackt be, 
Cf If it put fotth again to Sea : 
It never more d ſhall rome, 
Thouglc could next voyage bring the Indices home, 


5. 


But I muſt fweat in'Love, and labour yet , 

Till I a Competency get. 

They*r {lothtull fools who leave a Trade , 
Till they a moderate Fortune by*r have made. 


6. 


Variety I ask not; give me One 


To live p—_ upon. | 
ERS | roy Love Log to us fits 
Like Manna, the Taſt of all in it. 


The ſame. 


F7Or Heavens fake what d' you mean to do? 
Keep me or let me go, one of the two z 
Youth and warm hours tet menot idely looſe, 
Thelittle Time that Love does chooſe ; 


——— —— 


- 

/ 

FA 
% 
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If alwaies here I nuſt not ſtay, 
Let me be gone whilſt yet "cis day 3 
Leſt I faint and benighted loſe my way. 


2, 


'Tisdiſmall, One ſo long to love 
In vaine, till to love more as vain muſt prove 1 
To hunt fo long one nimble prey, cill wee 
Too weary to take others bez 
Alas *cis folly toremain , 
And waſt our Army thus in vain , 
Before a City, which will nere be tane. 


Zo 


At ſeverall hopes wiſcly to fly, 
Ought not to beeſteem*d Inconſtancy : 
Tis more Inconſtant alwaics to purſue 
A thing that alwaies flyes from you 3 
For that at laſt may meet a bound, 
Bur no end canto this be found, 
Tis nought but a perpetuall fruiclefſe Round, 


45 


When it does Hardneſſ: meet and Pride, 
My Love doe* then rebound tanother fide * 
But if it o1ght that's ſofc and yeelding hit z 

It lodges thzre, and ſtays in it, 

Wharever t%s ſhall firſt love mee, 

That it my Raven may truly bez 
I ſhall be {ure to give't Eternity. 


"4 
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T be Diſcovery. 


I. 


Y Heaven Ile tell her boldly that ris Shee 3 
Why ſhould She aſhan!'d or angry be; 
To bebelov'd by Mee? 
The Gods may give their Altars o'rc : 
They*l ſmoak but {eldome any moxe - | 
If none bur Happy Men nuſt them adore. 


The Lightning, which tall Oakes oppoſe iu vain, 
To Rtrike ſometimes does not diſdain, 
The humble Furzes of the Plain. 
She being fo high, and 1 ſo low, 
 Herpowerby this doth greater ſhow, 
Who ac ſuch diſtance gives (o ſire a blow, 


3. 
Compar'd with herall things ſo worthlefle wake 


That nought on earth can towards 
Till'cbe exalted bpher Love. 
i 5 to her, alas, ther*s none 3 
She like a Deity is growne: 
That nuſt Create; or ele nwuſt be alone. 


D 


Kr moyg 
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4. 


If there be man who thinks himſelfe fo þigh; 
As to pretend quality, | 
He deſerves her lefſe, then 1; _ 
For he would cheat for his reliefe 3 
| And one would give with leſſer gri.t 
To an undeſerving; Beggar, then a Thiete, 


 eAgamft F ruition. 
©; thour't a tool, Ple ſwear, if ere thou grant: 
. N Muchof my Veneration thon muſt want, 
Whence once thy kindneffſe puts my Ignorance out. 
For alearn'd Age is alwaies leaſt devour, 
Keep ſtill thy diſtance; for at once xo me 
Goddefiſe and Woman too, thou canſt not be ; 
Thow”r Queen of all that ſees thee; and as ſuch 
Muſt neither Tyrannize, nor yeeld tonuch 
Such freedome give as may admit command , 
But keep the Forts, and Magazines in thine hand, 
Thour't yet a whole world to me, and doſt fill 
My large ambition; but *tis dang'rous till , 
Leſt I like the Pellzan Prince ſhould be, 
And weep for other worlds hav'ng,-conquerd thee 3. 
When Love has taken all thou haſt away, 
His ſtrength by too mich riches will decay. 
Thou in my fancy doſt mach higher rand 2 
Then Women can be plac'd by Natnxes hand ; 
And I muſt nzeds, Vme ſure , a loſer be , 
To change T hee, as Thour* rhere, for very Thee. 
| Thy 


may ww gd AMR, Yan dt Fo. vt a tHe ds , © ©» 
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Thy fweetneſſe is fo much within me plac'd, 
Thar ſhouldft thou NeRar give*t would ſpoile the taſt 
Beauty at firſt moves wonder and delight 3 . 
Tis Natares Jugling trick to cheat rhe fight , 
Wee admire it, whilſt unknown, but after maze 
Admire 9r ſelves, for liking it before. 

Love, like a greedy Hawke, it we give ways 
Does over-gorge himſelfc, with his cwa Prey 3 
Of very hopes a ſucteir hele ſuſtain , 

Unlefſs by fears he caſt them up again. 

His ſpirit and ſweetnefſe dangers keep alone ; 

If once he loſe his ſting he growes a Drone. 


nn EET 


Lowe undiſcovered. 


I, 
4 


Others may with ſafty tell 
The moderate Flames which in them dwell 3 
And either find ſome Med'cin there , 
Or cure themſelves even by Deſpair ; 
My Love's ſo greac that it might prove 
Dangerous to tell her that I Love, 

$o tender is my wound, it muſt not bear 


Any falute though of the kindeſt aire. 
2, 


I would not have her know the pair, 
The Torments for ber I ſuſtain. _ 
Leſt roo much goodnefſe make her throw : 
Her Love upona Fate too Io. 


D 2 - Forms. 
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Forbid it Heaven my Life ſhould be 

Weigh'd with her leaſt Conveniencies 
No: let me periſh rather with my grief, 
Then to her diſadvantage find reliete. 


Jo 


Yet when I dye my laſt breath ſhall 
Grow bold, and plainly tell her all. 
Like covetous men who nere diſcry 
Their deare hid Treaſures till they dye. 
Ah faireſt Mayd, how ſhould it chear 
My Ghoſt, to get from Thee a Tear! 
Bur take heed: for ifme thou Pittieſt then , 
Twenty to one but Iſhall live again. 


_— 


T be given Heart. 


To 


_— — 


Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who fay - 
They have given their Hearts away. 
Some good kind Lover, tcM me how 3 
For mine is but a Torment tome now. 


2, 


If {o it be, one place both hearts contain , 
For what do they complain ? 
Whar courteſie can Love do more, 

Then joyne Hearts, that parted were before ? 


' 3, Woe 


Tar MiSTRES. 


Zo 
Woe to her ſtubborn Heart, if once mine come 
Into the ſelfe ſame roome 3 
"Twill tear and blow up all within, } 
Like a Granado ſhot into a Magazin. 


4+ 


Then ſhall Love keep the aſhes and torn parts, 
Of both our broken Hearts 3 
Shall out of both one new one make 
From hers, th*Allay, from mine the Metrall take. 


Jo : 


F or of her heart, he from the Flames will find 
But little left behind z 
Mine only will remain entire; 

No drofle was there, to periſh in the Fire. 


—  ——— — A _—_— —— 
— 4. 


T be Prophet. 


T Each me to Love ? go teach thy ſelfe more witt 
I caief Profefſour am of it. 
Teach craft to Scots, and thrift to Jews , 
Teach boldnefſe to the Stews , 
| D 3 In 
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In Lt oor Courts teach ſupple flattery, 
Teach Sophiſters and Jeſuites to lye. 
Teach fire to burn, and winds to blow, 
Teach reſtleſſe fountains how to flaw , 
Teach the dull earth fixt to abide , 
Teach Women kind, Inconſtancy and Pride. 
Sze if your diligence here will uſefull prove 3 
B1t, neither, tzach not me to Love. 


2, 


The God of Love, if ſuch a thing there be, 
May learn to love from Mee. 
He who does boaſt that he has bin 
In every Heart ſince Adams finne, 
Vie lay my Life, my Mrs. on*, taat's more z 
Ile teach him things he never knew before : 
ile teach him a Receipt to make 
Tears, which ſhall underſtand, and ſpeak : 
He teach him Sighes, like thoſe in Death , 
Art which the Soule goes oat too with the breath, 
Still the Soule ſtayes, yet {till does from mc runne : 
' © As Vghtand heat docs with the Sun. 


W\01.\-+ 


*Tis 1 who Loves Columbus am; tisI : 
Who muſt new Worlds in it deſcry. 
Rich Worlds thar yield of Treaſure more, 
Than all that has been known betaxe. 
And yet like his(I fear)my Fate muſt be, 
To find them ont for others, not for Me, 
 Mee'cimes to come, I know it, ſhall 


Love 


THE MrsT&Es: 
Ioves laſt and greatefl Prophet call, 
Burt, ah, what's this, if ſhe refuſe, 
To hear the wholeſome DoQrincs of my Muſe ? 
If to my ſhare the Proplicts Fate muſt come. 


Hereafter Fame here Martyrdome, 


— 


T he Reſolution. 


I, 


He Devill take thofe fooliſh men, . 

Who gave you firſt ſuch powers ; 

Wee ſtood on even grounds till then , 
If any odds, Creation made it ours, 


, 
For ſhame let theſe weak chaines be broke ; 
Lets our {light bonds like Sampſon tear ; 


And nobly caſt away that yoake, 
Which we nor our Forefathers ere cauld bear. 


&F 


French Lawes forbid'the female Reign , 
Yet Love does them to {lavery draw, 
Alas, if weele our rights maintain, 

Tis all Mankind muſt make a Salique Law . 


D 4 


Called 
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—_—— 


Called Inconftant, 


H& ha! you think y*have killd my fawe 3 
By this not underſtood, yet common Name 3 
A Name, that”s fall and proper when aſſigned 
To Womankind : 
B:1t when you call us ſo, 
It can at b:ſt but for a Metaphor go. 


2. 


Can you the ſhore Incorſtant call, 
Which {till as Waves paſſe by, embraces all? 
That had as leife the ſame waves alwaies love, 

Did chey not from him move ? 

Or can you faults with Pilots finde : 
For changing courſe, yet never blame the wind ? 


3+ 


Since drunk with vanity you fell : 
Thz things turne round to you that ſtedfaſt dwell ; 
And you your ſelfe who from us take your flight 

Wond:r to find us outof fight. 

S9 the ſame errourceazes you 
As men in motion think the Trees moye too, 


The 
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T be Welcome. 
| $ 


O, let the fatted Calte be kill'd 3 
My Prodigall's come home at laſt : 
With noble wy: rf fll'd, 
And filld with forrow for the paſt. 
No more will. burn with Love or Wine: 
But quite has left his Women, and his Swine. 


2. 


Welcome, ah; welcome my poor Heart z 

Welcome: I little thought, Vleſwear, 
(Tis now fo long fince wedid part) 

Ever again to ſee thee here : 

Dear wanderer, fince from me you fled 3 
How often have I heard that you were dead. 


-O 


Hadft thou found each womans breaft 

(The Lands where thou haſt travelled) 
Either by Savages pofleſt , 

Or wild, and uninhabited ? 

What joy couldft rake, or what repoſe 
In Countries fo unciviliz'd as thoſe ? 


54 THE Mi1sTA ns. 


4» 


Luſt the ſcorching Dog-ſtarrehere 
_- with immoderate heat 3 
Whilſt Pride the cugged Northern Bear, 
In others makes the cold too great. 
And where theſe are temperate known, 
\ The Soil*s all barren Land, or rocky Stone, 


> 


3. 


.» When onceor twice you chanc'd to view 
F A rich, wdl-govem'd Heart , 
Like China, it admitted you 
But to the Frontierc=part: 
From Paradiſe ſhut for evermore, 
What good ist that an angel] ſhut the Door # 


6. 


Welfare the Pride and the Diſdain 
And Vanities with Beauty joyn'd, 
I nere had ſeen this Heart again , 
If any Faire one had been kind; 


My ove, bur once let looſe, I doubt 
Would ne're returne had not the Flood been our. 


Thbe 
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T be Heart fled again. 
"Si = 


Alſe fooliſh Heart, didft thou notſay 
That thou would never leave me more ? 
Behold again ris fled away 3 
Fled as farre from me as beforc. 
I ſtrove tobring it again, 
I crycd and hollowed atcer it in vain. 


2, 


Even ſo the gentle Tyrian Dame, 
When neither Grief nor Love prevail, 
Saw the dear object wt | 
Tyingratfull. Trojan hoiſt his ſails 2 
Aloudſhe call d ity to-ftay'z- © * 
The wind bore him and her loſt words away, 


3s 


The dolefull Ariadne ſo, | 
' On the wide ſhore forſaken ftood : 
Falſe Thejexs, whither doſt thon go ? 
A faire falſe 7 heſens cut the flood. 
But Bacchys came to her reliefe ; 
Bacchys hinſclfe*s too weak to caſe my gricke. 


4 And 
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4s 


Ah ſenceleſſe Heart to takeno reſt, 
But travail thus eternally ! 
Thus to be frozen in every breſt ! 
And tobe ſcorchrt in eyery Eye! 
Wandring about like wretched Caiye , 
Thruſt out, ill us'd by all, bat by noneflaine ! 


. Jo, 
Well, fince thou hinge here remaine , 


Ple even to liveFithout Thee try ; 
My Head ſhall take thie greater pain, 
And all thy duties ſhall ſupply ; 
Ll can more eaf'ly Jive I know 
Without Thee, then without a Miſtris thou, 


Y" £22 


Womens Superſtition. 


R Ime a very Dunce, or Woman-kinde _ 


s a moſt unintelligible thing : 

Icanno Sence, nor no Contexture finde, 
Nor their looſe parts to Method bring , 
Iknow not what the Learn'd may ſee, 


But they'r ſtrange Hebrew things to Me. 
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2, 


By Cuſtomes and Traditions they live , 

And fooliſh Ceremonies of antick date 

We Lovers, new and better Dotrines give. 
Yet they continue obſtinate 
Preach we, Loves Prophets, what we will, 
Like Jews they keep their old Law till, 


Zo 


B-fore their Mothers Gods they fondly fall, 
Vain Idoll Gods, that have no Sence nor Minde : 
Honours their Afhtaroth, and Pride their Baal, 
The Thundring Baal of Woman-kind. 
With twenty other Devills more, 
Which They, as we do Them, adore, 


4 


But then like Men, both Covetous and Devour, - 
Their coſtly Superſticion loath tomitr , 
And yet more loath to iffue Moneys outs 

At their own charge to furniſh it. 

To theſe expenfive Deities 

The Hearts of men they ſacrifice. 


37 
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TheS onde. 


I. 


” dull Philoſopher when he hears me ſay, 


My Sonle.is from the fled away, 
Nor has of Jate inform'd my Body here, 
But in another's breaſt does lye , 
Thar neither,is nor wiſy be, 
As a Form Servient, and Aſſiſting there. 


2, 


Will cry, Abiond ! and ask meh L live: 
” And Syllogiſmes againltit give; . 
A curſe on all your vain Philoſophies, 
Which on weak Natures Law depend , 
And know not how to ,*— - wg 
Loveand Religion, thoſe great MyReries. 


"4, 


pP * 
, > 


Her Body is my Soule3, laugh not at this, - 


For by my life I fear it is. 
*Tis that preſerves my Being and my Breath, 
From that proceeds altthat I doe, 


Nay all my thoughts and ſpzeches too 
And — from it is my Dea > : 


Eccho. 
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Eccho, 


Yred with thi rough ialls of my prayer, 
From that hard ba f obey Ee 

] come in and finda Nymph much Ip here, 

That gives | ar toall I fay. 

Ah gentle Nymph,. who lik'it ſo well, 
In hollow, ſolitary Caves to dwell. ; 

Her Her being ſuch, into-it go, 
And -w bur once from thence anſwer me ſo. 


24 


Complaiſfant Nymph, who doſt thus kindly ſhare, 
In griefs whole cauſe thou doſt not know! 

Hadit thou but Eyes, as well as Tongueand Fare, 
How much compaſſion wouldft thou ſhow 
Thy flame, whilft living, or a flower , 

Was of lefle beauty, and If: raviſhing power ; 
Alas I might as eafilie, 

Paint thee to her, as deſcribe Her to Thee. 


3. 


By ate on Bzams engender Fire , 
Ow by reflexion ſhapes beget , - . . XN - | 
BN le 
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The voice it ſelfe, when ſtopt, does back retire 
And a nzw voice is made by it: 
Thus things by oppoſition 

The gainers grow; my barreizLave alone, 
Does from her ſtony breaſt rebound 

Producing neither Image, Fire, nor Sound. 


» Therich Rivalh, 
"IR WE 
TY ſay you'r angry and rant mightily , 
Bzcauſe I love the fame as you 3 8 
Alas! your very rich, *tis true; wes 
But prithce Foble what!s that ro Love, and Mee ? . 


ou haveLand and Money, kt that ſerve , 
And know you have more bythat then you deſerve, 


a \ 46oC11 
When nextI 5 m 
How worthleſſe thou art ofher bed ? | 
And wretchi, Ile ſtrike thee dumbe and dead ; 
With noble verſe not underſtood {a | 
Whilſt thy ſole Rhetorick ſhall.be 


Joynture, and Jewells, and Our Friends agree, | 
-D 


Pox o'your friends that dote and Domineece ; 
Lovers arebetter friends then they : ' 
Ler's thoſe in other things obey, 


Xe Gal One; we ſhall know "4b 


The 


18 
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The Fates, and Srarres, and Gods miſt goverit her?, 


Vain names of Blood ! in Love let non? 
Adviſe with any Blood, but with . their ownes. , 


os 
'Tis that which bids me this bright Maid adore; 
No other thought has had acceſle! 
Did ſh: now begg Fdelove do lefl , 
And were ſh2an Emprefſe I ſhould love no more; 


Were ſhe as juſt and crue to Mee, 
Ah, ſtmple foule, what would become of Thee ! 


Po 


. 


HF? whoſe weak: Being ruin'd is , 
Alike if it fucceed, and if it mille ; 
Whom Good, or Ill does equally confound ; 
And both rhe Horne of Fates Dilemma wound ! 
Vain ſhadow, which doſt vaniſh quite 
Both at fu Noon, and perteft Night ! 
The Starres havenot a poſlibility 
Of bleſling Thee 3 | 
If things then from their End we happy call ; 
"Tis Hopeis the moſt hopelefle thing of all ; 


\ 4 


o / . 


_ IC 1 


62 Tart MISTRES, 


2, 


Hope thou bold Taſter of Delight , | 
Who whilſt thou ſhouldft but taſt, devonr'lt it quite ! 
Tho 1 bringſt-us an Eftate, yer leav*it us Poor, 
By clogging it with Legacies before ! 
The Joys which we entire ſhould wed, 
Come deflonr'd Virgins toour bed 
Good forcunes without gain imported be , 
Such mighty Cuſtomes paid to Thee, 
For ſoy, like Wine, kept cloſe, does better taſt , 
If ic cakz air,betore his ſpirits waſt, 


Zo 


Hope, Fortunes cheating. Lotterie ! 
Where for one prize an hundred blanks there be 3 
Fond Archer, Hope,who tak*ſt thy aime fo farre, 
That ſtill or ſhort or wide thine arrowes are ! 
Thin, empty Cloud, which th'eye deceives 
With ſhapes chat our owne Fancie gives ! 
A Clond, which guilt and painted now appears, 
Batmuſt drop preſzntly in tears ! 
When thy {alſe beams ore Reaſons light prevaile ' 
By 1gnes fatui for North Statres we Cale, 


+. 


Brother of Fear, more gaily. clad ! 
The mer*cier Fcole oth two, yetquiteas mad 3; 
Sire of Repentance, Child of fond Defire! 
That blows the Chymicks, and the Lovers fire ? 


Leading 


a Ro 
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Leading them {till inſenfably on 

By the ftrong witchcraft of Anon! 

By Thee the one does changing Nature through 
Her endlefſe Labyrinths purſue, 

And th'other chaſes Woman, whillt She goes 

More waies and turnes then hunted Nature knwee; 


For Hope. 


I, 


Hoo all Ills that men endure z 

L | The only cheap and univerfall Cure! 
Thou Captiv's Freedome, and thou fick-Mans Health ! 
Thou Loſers Vidtory, and thou Beggars wealth ! 
Thou Manna, which from Heaveri we cat , 
Toevery taſt a ſeverall Meat! 

Thou ſtrong Recreat ! thou fare entail'd Eſtate; 
Which nought has power to alienate ! 

Thou pleaſant, honeſt, Flatterer! for none 

Flatter unhappy Men, but thou alone ! 


PC 
—_— 
— 


2, 


Hope; thou firſt Fruits of Happinefle 

Thou gentle Downing of a bright Succefſ?! 

Thon good Preparative, withont which our Joy 

Does work too ſtrong, and whilft it cures, deftroy 5 
- - Who out of Foftunes reach doſt ſtand 

And art a bleffing ſtill in hand ! 
[Whilſt The:, her Earneſt Money we retain, 
Wecertain are to gaine, 


E 2 Whithef 
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Whether ſhe her bargain break, or elſe fulfill 
Thou only good, not worſe for ending ill ! 
Brother of Faith, *ewixt whom and Thee 
The joyes of Heaven and Earth divided be ! 
Though Faith be Hzire, and have the fixt eſtate, 
Thy Portion yet in Movables is great, 
Happindeſle it ſelf.” all one: 
[1 Thee, or in Poſſeſſion ! PET 
Only th: Futures Thine, the PreſentHis ! 
Thine's the more hard and noble blifle, 
B ſt apprehender of our joy es, which haſt 
So long a reach, and yet cavft hold fo faſt ! 


4. 
Hope thou fad Lovers only Friend ! 
' Thou Way that mayſt diſpute it wich the End ! 
For Lovel fear's a fruit that docs dlight 
The taſt ic (elte lefle then the Sm2ll and ſight. 
Fraition more deceipttull is 
Then Thou canſt be, when thou doſt mifle ; 
Men leave thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 
Some other way again to Thee ; 
And that*s a pleaſant Country, without doubt , 
To which all ſoon returne that travaile out. 


. Loves 
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Loves 1 ngratitude. 


FT. 


Little thought, thou fond ingratefull Sinne, 
When firſt I let thee in, 

And gave thee but a part - 

In my unwary Hearrt , 

That thoa would ere have grown, 

| So falſe or ſtrong to mate it all thine owne, 


2, 


At mine own breft with care I ted thee ſill, 
Letting thee ſuck thy All, 
Anddaintily I notiriſht Thee 
With Idle thoughts and Poetrie ! 
What ill r2turnes doſt thowallow ? 
I f:d thee then, and thou doſt fterve me now. 


3» Jy 


There was a time when thou wiſt cold and chill, 
Nor hadft the power of doing ill ; © '>. 
Into my boſomg did take, 
This frozen and b:nummed'Sng c 
Not fearing from it any harme;” 


Bu: now it ſtings that breaſt that made it warme, 


E 3 


4. What 
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What curſed weet's this Love ! but one grain ſow 
And the whole gield 2will over-grow 3 
Strait will it choak up and devour - 
Each wholeſome herbe and beautcous flowre ! 
Nay unlefſe ſomething ſoon 1 doe, 

Twill kill I fear,my very Lawrell too. 


5 


But now all*s gone, T now, alas, complain, 
D:clare, proteſt, and threat in vain. 
Since by my owne unforc't conſent 

— TheTraitour has my Government , 
And is {o ſerled in th2 Throne , 


Thar were Rebellion now to claim mine owne. 


The Frailty. 


Know *cis ſordid, and *cis low ; 
CA'] this as well as you l know) 

\Which 1 fo hotly now purſae ; 

[ know all this as well as you 

But whilſt this carſed fcth ear » 
And all the Weakneſle, and the Baſenefle there, 
Alas, atas, ir will be alwaies fo, 

2, In 
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2, 


In vain, exceeding}y in vain 
I rage ſometimes, and bite my Chaine 3 | 
For to what. purpoſe dolI bite | 
With Tecth, which nere will break it quite ? 
For if the chieteſt Chriſtian Head 

Was by this ſturdy Tyrant buffeted , 

What wonder is It, ifweak I be lain ? 


3. 


As when the Sun appears, 

The Morning Thicknefle clears z 

So, when my thaughts let ſadnefle in, 

And a new Morning does begin ,* 

It any Bzautiespiercing ray 
Strike through my Trembling Eyes a ſuddain day 
All thoſe grave ſullen Vapours melt in Tears. 


G oldneſſe 


S water fluid is, til] it do grow 
Solid and fixt by Cold ; 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow, 
t only can it hold. 
A Womans rigour and diſdain 
Does his (iſt courſe reſtrain. 
E 4 2, Though 
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Though conſtant, and conſiſtent now it bs , 
Y<t when kind b:ams appzar, 

It melts and glides apace into the Sza , 
And loſes ir ſ:Ife there. 

So the S:1ns amorous play 


Kiſles the Ice away. 


4 


Yon may in Vulgar Loves find alwaies this ; 
But my Subftantiall Love x 
Of a more firm and perfe& Nature is 3 
No weathers can 1t move : | 
Though hear diffolve the Ice again, 
The Chriſtall ſolid does remain. 


T he Injoyment. 


F T Hen Eke ſome wealthy Iflard thou ſhalt 
And like the Sea about it, I; 
Thou like fair Albion to the Sailors Sight 


PR EET. = 


'ye . 


Spreading her beauteous Boſome all in White : '- 


Like th2 kind Ocean willbe 
With loving Armes forever claſping Thee. 


2.Bat 
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But Ile embrace Thee gentler farre then fo ; 
As their freſh Banks ſoft Rivers dqy ; 

Nor ſhall the proudeſt Planet bofſt a pbwer 

Of making my full Love to ebbe one houre 3 
It never dry nor low can prave, 


Whilſt thy unwaſted Fountain feeds my Love. 


3. 


Such Heat and Vigour ſhall our Kifles bear, 
As if like Doves wee'engendred there. 
No bound nor rulemy pleaſtires ſhall endure, 
In Love there's none too much an Epicure. 
Nought ſhall my Hands or Lips controule 3 
Yle kifſc Thee through, Ile kifſe thy very Soule, 


4 EN 
Yet nothing but the Nightour ſports ſhall know ; 
Night that's both blinde and filent too, 
Alpheus found not a more ſecret traccanmas- 
His lov'd Sicanian Fountain to embrace, 


way 30r— beneath the /Egzan Seca, 
Then I will doe Cenjoy, and feaſt on Thee, 


"N 


Men, out of Wiſdome, Women, ont of Pride 5 
The pleaſantThefts of Love do hide. . ' 


That may ſecure thee, bat thou haſt yet from Mee | 


A more infallible Security, 


ey 


For 
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For there's no danger I ſhould tell 
The Joyes, which are to me unſpeakable. 


—_— 


Shep. 


N vain, thou drouſy God, I thee invoke 
For thou who dofſt from fumes ariſe, 
Thou who Mans Soule doſt over-ſhade 
With a thick Cloud, by Vapours made; 
Canſt haveno power to ſhut his eyes, 
Or paſlageof his Spirits to choak, 
Whoſe flam”s ſo-pure that it ſends up no ſmoak, 


2, 


Yet how do Tears but from ſome Vapours riſe? 
. Tears that bewinter all my Year? 
Thefate of Zgypt I ſuſtain, 
And never feel the dew of Rain, 
From Clouds within the Head appear , 
But all my tao much Moyſture owe 
To overtlowings of the Heart below. 


Ze 


Thou who doſt Men(as Nights to Colours doe) 
Bring all to an Equality : 
Come. thou ji , and equall me 
A while to my diſdainfull Shee ; 


In 
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In that condition let me ly ; 
Till Love does the ſame favour ſhew 3 
Love equalls all a better way then You. 


t4 


Then never more ſhalt thou be invoakt by me 3 
Watchfull as Spirits, and Gods Ple prove : 
Let her but grant, and then will I 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death dehee. 
For betwixt Thee and them that love, 
Never will an agreement be; 
Thou ſcorn'ſt the Unhappy,and the Happy Thee. 


_—_ 
—ee——_— 


—_——— 


Beauty. 


ſ, 


| * mag thou wilde fantaſtick Ape, | 

Who doſt in every Country change thy ſhape ! 

Here black, there brown, here tawny, and there white 3 

Thou Flattrer which complyecſt with every fight! 
Thon Babel, which confounds the Eye , 

With unintelligible variety ! 
Who haſt no certain when, nor where, 

But vary'ſ ſtill, and doſt thy ſelfe dedlare 

* *Inconſtant, as thy ſhe-Poſſefſours are. 


2, Beauty, 
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Bzauty Loves Scene and Maskerade, 
So gay by well-plac'd Lights, and Diſtance made ! 
Falſe Coyn, with which th'lmpoſture cheats us ſtill ; 
The ſtamp and Colour gocd, but Mettall ill / 
Whic\ Light or Baſe we find when we 
Weigh by enjoyment and examine Thee ! 
For though thy Being be but ſhow, 
"Tis chiefly Night which men to Thee allow : 
And chooſe enjoy Thee, when Thou leaſt art Tt - ©. 


3. 


Bzauty, Thou Aive, Pafſtve ll / 

Which dy*t thy ſelfe as faſt as thou doſt kill 7 

Thou Tulip, who thy ſtock in paint doſt wat, 

Neither for Phyfick good, nor Smell, nor Tat. 
Beauty whoſeFlames but Meteors are , 

Short-liv*d and low, though thou wouldit ſeem a Starre, 
Who dar'ſ not thine owne Home deſcry , 

Pretending to dwell richly ir. ae Eye , 

When thou, alas, doſt in the Fancy lye. 


4 


Beauty, whoſe Conqueſts ſtill are made 
Ore Hzarts by Cowards kept, orelſe betraid ! 
Weak Vitor?! who thy ſelte deſtroy'd muſt be 
When fickneſfſe forms, or Time b:fteges Thee! 
» Thowanwholſome Thaw to frozen Age ? 
Thou ſtrong Wine, which youths Feaver doft enrage, 
1H | Thou 
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Thou Tyrant which leav'ſt no man free! 


Thou ſubtle thief, from whom none ſafe can be ! 
Thou Maurth'rer which haſt kil”d , and Devill which 


(wouldſt Damn me, 


i I I" "I 


The Parting. 
1. | | f | 


S Men in Groen-land left beheld the Sunne 
From their Horizon run; 
And thought upon the fad halfe year 

Of Cold and Darkneffſe they muſt ſuffer there. 


2, 


So on my parting Miſtreſſe did 1 look , ——__—_ 
With ſuch ſwollen eyes my farewell took 3 
Ah, my fair Starre, faid1,' 

Ah thoſe bleſt Lands to which bright Thou doſt flye ? 


4. 


In vain the Men of Learning comfort mee 3 
And ſay Pme in a warme degree 3 
Say what they pleaſe; I ay-and ſwear 
"Tis beyondeighty at leaft, if yowr not here. 
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Itis, it 15; I txemble with the Froft, 

And know that I the Day have loſt ; 

And thoſe wild things which Men they call, 
F find to be but Bears and Foxes alk. 


Returne, returne, gay Planet of the Eaſt , 
Of all that ſhines Thau nuch the beſt! 
And as thou now deſcends to Sea 

| Moxe fair and freſh riſe up from thence to Mec: 


6, 
Thou, who in many aProp*riety 
So truly arc the Sun to Mee , 


Adde one more likenefſe,which Pme ſure you can; 
Andlet Mee and my Sunne beget a Man. 


My Pifture. 


ET; 


—_— 


_ - — A—_— 


Eregtake my likeneſſe with you, whilK 'cis 05 
For when from hence you'go, 
Thenext Suns rifing will bchold 
Me pale, al lean; andold. v* 
The Manywho did thisPifure draw, 
Will ſwear next day my face he never ſaw 


I 
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2. 


| really beleeve, within a while, 
If you upon this ſhadow ſinile, 
Your preſence will ſuch vigour give, 
C2.cor reſence which oy things live) 
ables ſo much'alter Mee, = 
This der the ſubſtance, Ithe ſhadowbe. 


- 
When from your well t Cabiner youtake it 
And your bright looks awake it ; \ 
Ah be not fined, if you (ce 
The new ſould Pifture gaze on Thee, 


And hearit breath a'figh or two ; 
For thoſe are the firſt things that it will doe. 


+. 


My Rivall Image will be then chought bleſt, 
F And wa. atme; OD! 
But Thou, who(ifL know thee right) 
Fth ſubſtance doth not much delight , 
Wilt rather ſend ; Fit for Mee, 
Who then ſhalt but my Piftares Pur be, 
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—— 
_—_. 


The Concealment. 
= TING N Y 


O; to what x © ſhould 1 peak? 's Li 
No wrtched Heart, fell till-you break ! 
She cannot love me if She would 3 
And to ſay trath, *rwere pity that ſhe [hou Id. 
No, to the Grave thy ſorrows bear , 
As filent as they will be there; 

Since that lov'd hand this Mortall yoynd do's Bives = 
So handfomdly the thing contriv$,. . > 
TRE ſhe may ile 'of, - NY | 

periſh, that her k1 i | ; 

May a chance, and no, inks be... 


* 
© # 
b YEE 
2 4 
. 


"Tis nobler much for me that I 
By ber Beauty, not her Anger dye 
This Nec look juſtly, and became _ 

An Exccutio "that, a Marc rdorhe. n 
The enſuring; World wilner® RTE, 
From jadgihg men by Thunder flaine. © 

She mult be anpgey ſare, if I bud, De. 2 
So bold tg ask her to make me © 
By being hers, happier then ſhe * 

I will not; *is a milder Fate 


To fall by hernot Loving, then her Hate. 
01k And 


+ &£& 
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And yet this death of mine\l fear , 
Will ominous to her appear : 
When, ſound in every other part, 
Her Sacrifice is found without an Heart. 
For the laſt Tempeſt of my death 
Shall {igh our that too with my breath. 
Then all che world my noble ruine ſee, 
Some pi.ty, and ſomeenvy Mee, 
Then She her ſelfe, the mighty Shee 
Shall grace my fun'ralls with this truth ; 
"was only Love deſtroy'd the gentle Youth. 


_—_ 


The Monopoly. | 


W/E: Mines of Sulphur in my breaſt dolye, 
That feed th'eternall burnings of my heart ? 
Not Zna flames mor fierce or conſtantly 

The ſounding ſhop of Vulcans ſmoky art 3 

Vulcan his ſhop has placed there , 

And Cupids Forge is ſer up here. 


2. 


Here all thoſe Arrowes mortall Heads are made, 
That flye ſo thick unfeen through yeeclding atre 3 
The Cyclops here, which labour at the crade , 
Are Jcaloutic, Fear, Sadnefſe, and Deſpair. 
Ah cruel God ! and why to mee 
+ - Gaveyouthiscurſt ——_— t 
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I have the trouble not the gains of it 3 - 

Give me but the aiſpoſall ofone Dart; 

And then (Vie ask no other benefit) 

Heart as you pleaſe your furnace in my Heart. 
So {weet's Revenge to me, that I 


Lipon my foe would gladly dye. 


LY 


Deep into'her boſome would ! ſtrike the'dart ; 
Deeper then Woman ere was track by Pheez 
Thou givi{ them ſmall wounds, & fo farre from th'Heart, 
They flutter {till about incanſtantly, 
Curſe on thy Goodnelſe, whom we find 
Civill to none but Woman-kind! * 


3. 


Vain God: who women doft thy ſelfe adore ! 
' Their wounded Hearts do ftill retain the powers 
To travail and to wander as before ; 
Thy broken Arrows *twixt that Sex and ours 
So'anjuſtly are diſtributcd ; 
They take their Feathers, we the Head. 


The 
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T he di ances 


Is 


- % 


Have followed thee a year at leaſt, 
And never ſtopt my ſelte to reſt; 
But yet can thee o*retake no more, 
Then this Day can the Day that went. before, 
3 
In this our fortunes equall prove 
To Starres which govern them above; 


Our Starres that move for ever round 
With the ſame Diſtance ſtill betwixt them found. 


_ "BT EY 
In vain, alas, in vainl ftrive 
The wheele of Fate'faſter to drive 3 Be: 
Since if round Gwiſther it flye; $36, 
She in it mends her pace as much as 1. 


4 
Hearts by Love firangely ſhufled are ; (i 
vcd never meet a Pare! c TT | 
Tandxlier then Wormes are Lovers {laine; 
The wounded Heartne're turnes: to wound again. 
| F 2 The 
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__—_— 


T be Encrodſe. 


I, 


I Thought Yle ſwear I could have loy'd no morc 
Then I had done before ; 

But you as cafily might account 
*Till to the topp of numbers you amount , 

As caſt up my Loves ſcore. | 

Ten thouſand millions was the ſumme 3 
Millions of endleffe Millions are to come. 


Bo 


Pme ſure her Beauties cannot greater grow 3 
Why ſhould my Love doſo? 
A real] cauſe at firſt did move 3 
But mine owne Fancy now drives on my Loye , 
With Gadowes Trae it ſelf that flow, 
My Love, as we in Numbers ſee , 
By Cyphers is encreaſt eternally. 


3. 


So the new made, and untride Sphears above 
Took their firſt turne from thihand of Jove 3 
But are fince that beginning found 

By thcir owne Formes to turne for ever round. 


Al 
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All violent Motions ſhort do prove, 
; But by the length *cis plain to ſee 
That Love's a Motion Naturall to Mee; 


— 


Loves Viſobility, 
f. 
W7* much of pain, and all the ArcI knew 


Have I endeavour'd hitherto 
To hide my Love, and yet all will not doe; 


2, 
Thi world verecifes it; and, it may be, ſhez © 
Though fo diſcreet and good fhe be,- - 
B y hiding itz to teach that kill to Mee. 
3; 


Men without Love have ſo oft cunning : ow vng 
That ſomething like it they bave ſhown 
But none that had it ever ſeetn'd to have none; 


4+ 
Loves of a ſtrangely open , fimple Kind, 
| Cannoartsor diſeutſes Gd, ; | 
But thinks none ſees it, cauſc it ſelfe is blinds 


F 3 
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T. 
The very Eye betraies our inward ſmart ; 
Eove of rimfelfetefrrhere apart , 
When through it be peſt3uco the Heart. © 
6 


Or if by chance the face betray not it, EN 
Bt keep the ſecret wiſely, yet, WY 
Like Drunkenneſſe, into, the Tongaet "will ger. 


————— 


Lekiig on, and diſcourſe "g wi " 
bis M Iris. 


Heſe full two howers now haveI gazing beeny ; 
A What comforthy it. can I gain$ 
Tolook on Hzaven with m Gulfes/berween 
Was the grzat Miſer i Bt 
Soneer2 waz he to Hzavens ahighe . 
As with the bleſt converſe he might >, 
Yzr could not get one —_ of 'water by's, t, 


Ah 
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2, 


Ah wretch: I ſeem to touch her now 3 but, ah; 
What boundlefle ſpaces do us part ? 
Fortune, and Friends, and all earths empty ſhow; , 
My Lownefle, and her high Deſert : 
But cheſe mighr conquerable prove 7 
Nothing does me ſo farre remove , . 


As her hard Soules averſion from my Love, 


3 . 
So Travellers that loſe their way by Night , 


If from a farre they-chance t'eſpy 
Ttancertain gliminerings of a T apers light ; 
Take flatterring hopes and think it nigh 3 

Till wearied with the fruitleffe pain, 
They ſit them down, and weep in vain, 
And there in Darkneſſe and Deſpair remain, 


$$. 


Reſolved to Love, 


Wonder what the Grave and Wiſe 

Think of all us that Love ; F 
Whether our pretty Fooleries NT 
Their Mirth or Anger move ; HP 
They underſtand not Breath, that Words do want 3 | *.. 1; 
Our Sighes to them are unſignificant. Ph 3 


F 4 2, Ons 
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2. 


On: of them ſaw me th*other day , | 
Torch the dear hand which I admire 
My Sonle was melting ſtrait away, 
And dropt before the Fire. 
This filly Wiſeman, who pretends to know, 
Ask*t why Tlook'd fo pale, and trembled ſo ? 


3. 


Another from my MiſtreſT., lore: 

Saw m2e with eyes all watry come ; 
Nor could the hidden cauſe explore, 

But thought ſome ſmoak was In the room ; 
S:1ch Ignorance from unwounded Learning came 
H-: knew Tears made by Smoak, but not by Flame. 


4 


If tearr'd in other things you be, 
And have in Loveno skill ,: _ 

For Gods ſake keepyour artsfrom mice, 
Forl'le be ignorant till. 

Study or Aﬀtion others may embrace ; 

My Love's my Baſinzfſz, and my Books her Face. 


To 


Theſe are but trifl:s I confeſle , 
Which mee, weak Mortall, move 
Nor is your baſie Seriouſneſſe 
Leſſe trifling then my Love. 
The 


- ky, 


"$ 
if 


Tarr Mystxrs. 


The wiſeſt King who from his ſacred breſt 
Pronounc'd all Vanity,choſc it for the beſt. 


— 


— =. Fx. 


Wi 


mm 


| My F, ale. 
l, 


O bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
To which with trembling reve rence it does bend $ 
Go bid the Stones a journey upward make; 
Go bid th*ambitious Flamerio more taſcend : 
And when theſe falſe to their old Mctions prove, 
Taen ſhall I ceaſe Thee, Thee alone to Love. 


| 
l 
i 
1 
j 
_ 
|| 
| 
/ 
[| 
j 
5 
[ 
» 


2, 


The faft-link'd Chain of everlaſting Fate 
Does nothing ty more ſtrong, then Mee to You ; 
My fixt Love hangsnot on your Loveor Fares 
But will be ſtill the ſame, what ere you doe, 
You cannot kill my Love with your diſ{Qai 
Wound it you may, and make it live in pain. 


3. 
Mee, mine T__ let the Stoiks uſe 5 
Their fad and cruell doftrine tomaintain, JF 


Fet all Predeſtinators me produce , 

Who ſtruggle with eternall bonds in vain. 
This Fire Pme born to, bur is ſhe muſt tell, 
Whether* be beams of Heaven, or Flames of Hell, 


4, You 
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4. 


You who mens fortunes in their faces read , 
To find ot mine,look riot, alas, on Mee 3 
But mark her Face, and all the Features heed ; 
For only there is writ my Deſtiny. 
Or if Starres ſhzw it, gaze not on the skies : 
But ſtudy the AſtroPogy of her Eyes. 


3. 


If thou find there kind and propitions waics, 

What Mars or Saturn | 1275798 Ple not fear; 
I well believe the Face of mortalF daies © = 

Is writ in Heaven; but, oh, my Heaven is there. 
What can men learn from Starres, they ſcarce can ſee? 
Two great Lights rule the World, and her two, Me. 


—— 


The Heart-breaking. 


I, 


a 


m—_— 


JT" gave a pittious groan, and o it broke ; 

In vain it ſomething would have ſpoke : 

The Love within too ſtrong, for%t was, 
Like Poiſon purinto a Venice Glaſſe, 


It] 


In 


THE MisTRES. - : $7 


2, 


I thought that this ſomeRemedy mi ht grove , 
Bur, oh, the mighty Serpent Lo 


Cut by this chance in;pieces (mal all, 


In all Rill liv*d, and ill ic Rtung in all. 


And now (alas each little broke | 
Feeles the whole pain ny Heart: 
And every cnallc cc rok: (till 

Lives with that were which the Whole did kt, 


to 


Even ſo rude Armies when the field ty quit ,, 
And into feverall Quarters 
Each Troop does ſpoile 

Then all joyn -dinone Ge body 


a bb more ,, 


did beforc. \ + ; v 


Js 


How many Loves raigne in my boſome now ? 
How many Loves, yet all of you ? 
Thus have chang'd with evill fate 
My Monarch Lov, into a yy, State, 


+ * - 
. 

v 
| 
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T be V ſurpation. 


T; 
T Hou'hadſt to my Soule no title or pretence 5 


I was mine owne and free , 
Till I had given my ſelfe to Thee 
But thou haſt me Slave and Priſoner fince. - ' 
Well, ſince ſo infolent thou'ct grown ,. 
Fond Tyrant, I'l depoſe thee from'thy Throne 3 
Such outrages muſt not admitted. be rf 
In an Ele&ive Monarchy. 


y 


Part of my Heart by Gift did to Thee fall ; 
My Country, Kindred, and my beft . - - 
Acquaintance were to ſhare the reſt 5. - 
But thou , their Covetous Neighbour, drav'ſt out all : 
Nay more, thou mak'it me worſhip Thee, 
And wouldit the rule ofmy Religion be : 
Was ever Tyan: claim'd ſach power as you $. . 
To be both Emp'rour, and Pope too 7 


2 Tat: - 
The publick Miſcries, and my private fate 


' Deſerve ſome gears : but greedy Thou 
- - Hhfatiate Maid ! )wilt notallow 


— O— —_ 


That 


PR nl 
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That I one drop from thee ſhoukl alienate. 

Nor wilt thou grant my finnes a part, 
Though the ſole cauſe of moſt of them thon art, 
Counting my Tears thy Tribute and thy Dae, 

Since firſt mine Eyes I gave to You 


t, 


Thou all my Joyes, and all my Hopes doſt claim, 
Thou rage} like a Fire in me, 
| Converting all things into Thee ; 
Noaghe can refiſt, or not encreaſe the Flame. . 
Nay every Grief, and every Fear 
Thou doſt devour, unlefle thy ſtamp it bear. 
Thy preſence like the crowned Baftlisks breath, 
All otherSerpents puts to death. 


"ER 
> 


As men in Hell are from Diſeaſes free , 
So from all other ills am I; 
Free from their known-Formality. 
But all pains eminently ly: in Thee. 
Alas, alas, I hope in vain 
My conquer*d Soul from out thine hands to gain, 
Since all the Natives there thou?aſt oyerthrown , 
And planted Garriſons of thine own. 


Maidenhead. 
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Maidenbead. 
I. 


Hou worſt Eſtate even of the ſex that's wort 
Therefore by Nature made at firſt, 
Tattend the weaknelſe of our birth ! 

Slight, outward Curtain to the Nuptiall Bed ! 
Thou Caſe to buildings not yet finiſhed ! 
Who like the Center of the Earth , 
Doſt heavieſt things attra to thee , 
Though Thou a point imaginary be. 


2. 


A thing God thought for Man-kind ſounkit , 
That his firſt bleſſing ruin'd it. | 
Cold frozen Nurſe of ficicelt fires ! 
Who, like the parched plains of Africks ſand , 
(A ſterill, and a wild unlovely Land ) 
Art alwaies ſcorcht with hot defires , 
Yet barren quite didſt thou not bring 
Monſters and Serpents forth. thy {elfe to ſting ! 


Zo 


Thou that bewitcheſt men, whilſt thou doſt dwell 
Like a cloſe Conjarer in his Cell! 


| And fear ft the daies diſcovering Eye! 
Naw ak Lthat thou ſhouldſt be _ 
uc 


_ PR ff 


i 
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Such tedious and unpleaſant company, 
Who liv ſo Mdancholy! 
Tho thing of ſable, {lippery kinds 
Which Women loſe, 'and'yet.no Man can find ! 


4 


Although I think thou never found wilt be , 
et I*me reſolv'd to ſearch for thee 3 

The ſearch it ſelfe rewards the pains , 
So, thongh the Chymick his great ſecret mille, 
(For neither it in Art nor Nature is ) 

Yet things well worth his toyle he gains : 
And does his Charge and Labour richly pay 
With good unſought experiments by the way, 


Jo 


Say what thou wilt, Chaſtity is no more, 
Thee, then a Porter is his Dare. 
In vain to honour they pretend 
Who guard themſelves with Ramparts and with Walls, 
Them only Fame the traly valiant calls 
Who can an open breach defend, 
Of thy quick lofle can be no doubt, 
Within ſo Hated, and ſo Lov'd withour, 
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Impoſfibilities. 


I, 


_— 


| go rp oh no, there's none ; 
Could mine bring thy H:art Captive home 3 
As caltly other dangers were o'rethrown, 
As Ceſar after vanquiſht Rome, 
His little Aſa» foes did overcome. 


2, 


True Lovers oft by Fortune are envy'd, 

Ofc Earth and H-l] againſt them ſtrive 3 
But Providence engages on their ſide, 

And a good end at laſt does give 
Ac laſt Juſt Men and Lovers alwaics thrive. 


-C 
As ſtarres(not powerfull el{cYwhen they conjoyn, 
Change,as they plea(*, the Worlds eſtate 3 
So thy Heart inConjun&tion with mine | 


Shall our own fortunes regulate ; 
And to the Stars themſelves preſcribe a Fate. 


{ &» 


'Twould grieve me nuch to find ſome bold Romaree 


Which 


Thar ſhould too kind examples ſhew, 
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Which before us in wonders did advance ; 


Not, that I thought that ſtory true, * 
Bat none ſhould Fancy mer: then I would Doz. 


Js; 


Through ſpite of our worſt Enemies, thy Friends, 
Through Locall Baniſhment froni mee 3 

Through the loud thoughts of (elte- concerning Ends , 
As eafte ſhall my paſlage be, 


As was the Anrorous Youth's ore Helles Sca. 
6. 


In vain the Winds, in vain the Billows roare ; 
In vaine the Starres their aid deni'd : 

He ſaw the Seftian Tower on th'other ſhore 3 
Shall th*Helleſpont our Loves divide ? 

No, not th'Atlantick Oceans boundlefſe Tide; 


7. 
Snch Seas betwixt us easg'ly conquer'd are ; 


But, gentle Maid, doe not deny 
Tolet thy Beams ſhine on me from afarre ; 


And ſtill that Taper let me*epy : 
For when thy Light goes outy I fnke, and dye. 


_— ———D ES —_ 
——_ — —_—— 


OD — D——_—_—  — _ —_ 
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Szlence. 


I, 


(7 rſe cn this Tongue that has my Heart betraid , 


And his great Secret open laid! 
For cf all pcrſons chietly She , 
Should not the ills I fatter know 3 
Since *.is a thing might dangerous grow, 
Only in ber to Pitty Me: 
Since *is for Me to loſe my Life more ft , 
Then *cis for her to ſave and ranſome it. 


2, 


Ah never more ſhall thy unwilling care , 
My helpl:{k ſtory hear. 
Diſcourſe and talk away does keep 
Th? rudeunquiet pain , 
That in my Breſt does raign; 
Silence perhaps may make it ſleep, 
Yle bind that Sore up, I did ill reveal ; 
The Wound if once it Cloſe, may chance to Heal. 


| A. 
No, *cwill nere heal; my Love will never dye, 
Though it ſhould Speecklefe lye, 
_ _AiRiverer: it meet the Seca, 
fs well wight ſtay irs ſource, 


As 
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As my Love can his courle , | 
Unlefſe it joyne and mix with Thee. 
If any end or ſtop of it be found, | 
We know the Flood runs ſtill, though under-ground. 


' TheDj ſſembler. 


Nhurt, untoucht did Icomplain ; 
Lara terrifi*d all others with the pain : 
But now I feel the mighty evill 3 
Ah, there's no fooling with the Devill! _ 
So wanton men,whilſt others they would trigttt; 
Themſelves have met a reall Spright. 


2. 


I thought, Plc ſwear, an handſome ly 
Had been no finne at all in Poetry : 
But now I ſuffer an Arreſt 
For words were ſpoke by me in jeſt. 
Daul!, ſottiſh God & rang and can it be 
Thou underſtand not Raillerie ? 


Zo. 
Darts, and Wounds, and Flame, and Heat , 
I nam'd but for the Rhyme,or theConceit. 
Nor meant my verſe ſhould raiſed be 
To this ſad fame of Propheltez _ 
Fruath gives a Dull Propriety to my tile, 
And ali the Metaphors does ſpoile. 
G 2 
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4s 


In things, where Fancy much docs rcigne, 
Tis dangerous too cunning]y to feigne. 

The Play at laſt a-Truth does grow, 

And Cuttome into Nature goe. _ | 
By this curſt art of begging became 

Laine with countertcicing Lame, 


JT. 


My Lines of amorous deſire 

I wrot to kindle and blow others fire : 
And *twas a barbarous delight 
My Fancy promiſe'd trom the fight ; 

But now, by Love, the mighty Phalaris, I 
My burning Ball the firſt doe try, 


i. 


The I nconſtant, 


Is 


Nevxtr yet could ſee that face 
Which had uo dart for mee 
From fifteene yeares to fifties ſpace 
They all v1&orious bee. 
Love thou'rt a Dev'ill 3 it I may call thee One, 
For ſure in Mee thy name is Legion, 


2, Colour 
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2, 


Colour, or Shap?, good Limbes, or Fatc, 
Goodnefi: cr Wit in all I hnde. 
In Motion or in Speech a grace, 
If all faile, yet *tis Womankind 3 
And I'me ſo weake, the Piſtol! need not bee 
Double or treble charg'd to murther Mee, 


32, 


It Tall, the Name of Proper \lays ; 
If faire, ſhee's pleaſant as the Light 
If Low, her Prettinzſſe does pleaſe ; 
If Black, what Lover loves not Night ? 
If yellow hair*d, I Love, It it ſhou!d bee 
THI excuſe to others for not loving Mee. 


4. 
The F.t, like Plenty, fills uy heart ; 
The Leane, 'with Love makes me too ſo, 


If Screight, her Bodie's Cupids Dart 
To mee, if Crooked, ris his Bow, 
Nay Age it ſelfe does mee to rage encline, 
And ſtrength to Women gives,as well as Wine. 


/ 


5. 


Juſt halfe as large as Charitie .. 
My richly-landed Love's become 
Gr 3 And 
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And jude'd aright is Conſtancy , 
Though it cake up a larger rome: 
Him,who loves alwaies one,why ſhould they call 
More Conſtant,then the Man loves Alwaies All ? 


a” 


G- 


Thus with unwearied wings I flee 
Throngh all Loves Gardens and his Ficlds ; 
And, like the wiſe induftrious Bee, 
No Weed, but Honey to me yields ! 
Honey til] ſpent this diligence ſtill ſupplies , 
Though I return not home with laden Thighes. 


7» 


My Soule at firſt infteed did prove 
Ofprety ſtrength againit a Dart, 
Till I this Habit got of Love ; 
But my conſum'd and waſted Heart 
Once burnt to Tinder with a ftrong Deſire, 
Since that by every Spark is ſet on Fire, 


| TEE 


T be Conſtant. 


I, 


Reat, and wiſe Conqueror, who where ere 
I Thon conyft, doſt fortifiz, and ſettle there ! 
Who cavit defend as' well as get 


And 
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And never hadſt one Quarter beat up yet 3 
Now thou art in, Thau nere wilt part 
With one inch of my gs Hzert: 
For gnce thou took'ſt it by affault from Mez, 
'Tis garriſon'd ſo ſtrong with thoughts of Thee, 
It tears no beauteous Enemie. 


2, 


Had thy charming ſtrength been leſſe, 
Phad ſerv'd ere this an hundred Miſtrefles. 
Pme better thus, and wonld compound 
To leave my Pris'on to be a S—_ 
A Prison in which I ſtill would be, 
Though every dore ſtood ope to Mee, 
In ſpight both of thy Coldnefle and thy Pride , 
All Love is Marriage on thy Lovers fide, 
Foronly Death can them divide, 


3. 


Cloſe Narrow Chain, yet ſoft and kind , 
As that which Spir'its above to good does bind ! 
Gentle and ſweet Neceſſitie, 
Which does not force , but guide our Libertie ! 
our Love on Me were ſpent in vain, 
Since my Love till could but remain 
Juſt, as it is; for what alas can be 
Added to that which hath Infinitie 
Both in Extent and Qualitie. 


G 4 


Mex 
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Her Name. 
4 


Ith more thn Izwiſh Reverence as yet 
Doz I the Sacred Name conceal ; 
When, yee kind Starres, ah when will it bee'fit 
His G-atle MyſFery to reveal ? 
When will our Love'bee Nam'd, and = "IRA 
That Chriſtaing as a Badge of Happinellc ? 


2, 


53: bold as yet no verſe of mine has been 
To weare that Gzmme on any Line 3 
Nor, till the happy Naptiall Maſe be ſeen, 
Shall any Stanza with it ſhine. 
Reſt mighty Nam, till then ; for thou muſt bee 
Lail down: by H:r, &ce takenup by Mee. 


3. 


Thmall thefi-lds and woods ſhall with it ring 
Fhen Ecchozs burden it ſhall bee 3 

T hen all che Birds in ſeverall notes ſhall fing, 
Ani all che Riv-rs marmar Thee 

Then ever*y wind the Sound ſhall upwards beare, 

And foitly whiſper*'t to ſome Angells Earc. 


4. Then 
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4. 
Then ſhall thy Name through all my Verſe bze ſpread, 


Thick as the flowers in Meadows ly, 
And, when in future times they hail bee rexq, 

( As ſure, I thinke, they will not dy ) | 
If any Critick doubt that they be mine, 


Mzn by that Stampe ſhall quickly know the Coine. 
I. 


Meane while I will not dare to make a Name 
To repreſent thee by, | 
Adam (Gods Nomenclator) could not frame 
One that enough ſhould ſignify. 
Aſtrza'or Czlia as unfit would prove 
For T hee, as *cis to call the DYety Jove. 


T — 


"I 


WA eeping. 


QE- where ſhe fits, and in what comcly wiſe 
k.) Drops Teares more faire then others Eyes : 
Ah, charming Maid, let not ill Fortune ſez 
TH attire thy ſorrow weares, 
Nor know the beauty of thy Teares 3 
For ſhe'] ſtill come to drefſe her ſelfe in Thee. 


2. A 


1202 THE M1STRES. 


2, 


As ſtarres refle& on waters,ſo 1 ſpyc 
In every drop (me thinks her Eye. 
The Baby, which lies there, and alwaies playes 
In that Yluſtrious ſphear, 
Like a Narciflus does appear, 
Whilſ in his flood the lovely Boy did gaze. 


Zo 


Nre yetdid I behold ſo glorious weather , 
As this Sun-ſhine and Rain together. 

Pray Hzaven her Forehead, that pure Hill of Snow 
(For ſome ſuch Fonntain we muſt find 
To waters of ſofair a kind ) 

Melt not, to fe:d that beanteons ſtream below. 


4s 


Ah, mighty Love, that it were inward Heat 
ich made this pretious Lymbeck ſweat ! 
But what, alas, ah what does it avail 
That ſhe weeps Tears ſo wondrous cold 
As ſcarſe the Aﬀes hoof can hold, 
So cold, thatI admire they fall not Haile. 


Diſcretion. 
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— —_ 
— — 


Diſcretion. 


l, 


Iſcreet ? what means this word Diſcreet ? 
A Curſe on all Diſcretion! 
This barbarous term you will not meet: 
In all Loves Lexicon, 


2, 


Joynture, Portion, Gold, Eftate, 
Houſes, Houſehold-ſtaffe, or Land, 
(The Low Conveniences 6f Fate}; . . © 
Are Greek no Lovers underſtand. 


3, 


Believe me, beauteous one, when Love 
Enters intoa breſt,, 

The two firſt things it doth remove , 
Are Friends and Intereft. 


4+ 


Paſſion*s hatfe blind, nor-can endure 
The carefull, ſcrup*lons Eyes, 

Or elſe I could not love, Pane fare, 
One who in Love were wilſc. 
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5. 


Men, in ſuch tempeſts toſt about, 
Will without griefe or paine, 

Caſt all their goods and riches out, 
Themſelves their Port to gaine. 


6, 
As well _ Martyrs, who doe chooſe 
That ſacred Death to take; 


More for the Clothes, which they muſt looſe, 
_ When they*ce bound naked to the Stake. 


The Wayting M, wide 


( 5 uſpefted to Love her. ) 


I, 


T" Hy Mayd? ah, find ſome nobler themic 
Whereon thy doubts to place 3 
Nor by a low ſuſpe&t blaſpheme 
The glories of thy face. 


2, 


Alas, ſh2 makes Thee ſhine {> faire, 
So exquiſitely bright, | 
That her dimmeLamp muſt diſappeare 


B:fore thy potent Light. 
| 3, The 
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3. 


Three? hours each morne in:drefſing Thee 
Malitioully are ſpent 3 

And make that Beauty Tyranny, 
Thar's ele a Civill Government. 


4s 


The adorning thee with-ſo mack arr 
Is but a barb”arous skill ; 

*Tis like the 3 inhous, +—+ a Dart: 
Too apt before to kill. 


$. 


The Min'iſtring Angells none can ſee ; 
'Tis not their beauty? or face, 
For which by men thy worſhipt be ; 
Burt their high office and their place* 
Thou art my Goddefſe,my Saint,Shee 3 
I pray to Her, onely to pray to Thee. 


Conncell. 
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Conncell. 


. 


AE ! what advice can I receive ? 

No, ſatisfie me firſt ; 

For who would Phyſick potions give 
To one that dies with Thirſt ? 


2, 


A little puffe of breath we find 
Small fires can quench and kill, 

But when they're great, the adverſe wind, 
Does make them greater ſtill, 


Now whilſt you ſpeak, ic moves me much 3 
Bur ſtrait Pme jaſt the ſame z 

Alas thicfie& muſt needs be ſuch 
Of Cutting through a Flame. 


The 
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T beCGure. 


I 
Ome, DoRor, uſe thy rougheſt art 


Thou canſt not cruell prove 3 
Cut, burne, and Torture every part, 
To heal me of my Love. 


2. 


Theres no danger if thepain 

Should me to a Feaver bring 3 
Compar'd with Heats I now ſuſtain , 

A Feavour is ſo Cool a thing, 

(Like drink which feaveriſh men deſire ) 
That I ſhould hope *rwould almoſt quench my Fire. 


CO Ian __———_— 


| T be ſeparation. 


Ske me not what my Love ſhall doe or be 

(Love which is Soule to Body, and Soule of Mee) 
When I am ſepa'rated from thee ; | 
Alas Iwight as cafaly ſhow , 


What 
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What after Death the Soule will doe ; 
*T will laſt, Pre fare, and. that is all we know. 


\ 


24® .. 


The thing call'd foule will never ftirrz nor move, 
But all that while a liveleſſe Carkaſle prove, 
For "tis the Body of my Love ; 
Not that my Love will fly away, 
Bat ſtill continue, as, they ſay, 


y | 
Sad troubled Ghoſts about their Graves doe ftray: 


—— 


The T ree. 


I, 


Gloſe the lour”iſhingft Tree in all the Parke, 
With freſheſt Boughs and faireſt head ; 
I cut my Love into his gentle Barke, 
And in three dayes, bzhold, *tis dead ?--—- 
My very written Flames {© violent be, 2-5 
They have burnBand wither? Þup the Tree. 


-> 0 


How ſhould I live my ſelfe, whoſe Heart is found, 
Dzeply graven every whers 
With the large Hiſtory of many a wound, 
Largec then thy Trunkxe can beare 2 


With 
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With art as ſtrange, as Homer in the Nut, 
'Lovein my Heart has Volumes put: 


3. 


What a few words from thy rich ſtock did take 
The Leaves and Beauties all ? 
As a ſtrong Poiſon with one drop does make 
The Nailes and Haires to fall : 
Love ( Ifee now) a.kind of Witchcraft is, 
For Charafters could nere doe this, 


As 
Pardon yee Birds and Nymphes who lov'd this Shade 3 
And pardon mee, thou gentle Tree ; 
I thought her name would thee have happy made, 
And blefſed Omens hop'd from "Thee 3 
Notes of my Love, thrive here (faid I)-and grow 3 


And with yee ler my Love doe1o; 


I 


Alas poore youth, thy love will neyer thrive! - : 
This blaſted Tree predeffines it ; | ; 

Goe tie the diſmall Knot (why ſhouldft thou live? 
And by the Lines. thou there haſt wric 

Deform'dly hanging, the ſad Pifture bee 
Tothat unlucky Hiſtorie, - _ 


H Het 
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Mc 


Her V ubeliefe. 


T* a range kinde ofTenorance this im you ? 
That you your Viftories'fhould not fpy, 
_  ViAoriesgotten'by your Eye ! 
That your bright beatncs, as thoſe of Comets doe, 
Should kill, butnot know How, nor Who, 


.2, 


That truly you m Hell might appeare 
Whilſt all as People ſmell and ſee 
The odorous flames, I offer thee, 
Thonſit'ſt, and dotft not ſee, nor fmell;nor heate 


Thy conſtarit-zealous worthipper. 
'Z. ; 


They ſee too w'who at my fires repine 3 - 
.N ay th 'anconcerrd themſelves OC PTOVE 
Quick-Ey*d enough to ſpy my Love ; 

Nor does the Cauſe in thy Face clearelier ſhine, 
Then the Eftk&t appeares in mine, 


4+ Faire 
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Fr 

Faire Infidell! by whaeonjuſt decree 

Maſt I, who with ſuch reftlefle car 

Would make this trath to thee appeare; 


Maſt I, who preach it, and pray for it, bee 
Danm'd by thy incredulitic ? 


2, 


I by thy Vnbeliefe am guiltleſſe fJaine 3 
Oh havebut Faith, vp: then that you 
May know that Faith for to be traz, 
It ſhall it ſelfe by*a Miracle maintaine, 
And raiſe mee from the Dead again. 


3. 
Meane while my Hopes may ſeem to be orethrownez 
But Lovers Hopes arefull of Art, 
And thus diſpate, that {ince my Heart 


Though in thy Breſt, yet is not by thee knowne, 
Perhaps thou may i not know thine Owne; 


H 2 Lowe 
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_ _— 
— V 


Love given over. 


I, 


Tis enongh ; enongh of time, and paine 
Haſt thon conſum'd in vain: ; 
Leave, wretched Cowley, leave 
Thy ſelfe with ſhadowes to deceave 
Think that already loſt which thou nuwſt never gaine, 


2, 


Three of thy luſticſt and freſheſt yearee, 
(Poſt in ttormes of Hopes and Feares) 
Like helplefſ: Ships that bee 
Set on fire*ith midft o'the Seay | 
Have all been burnt in Love,& all been drown'd in Teares, 


ts 5:7: 


Reſolve then on it, and by force or art 
Free thy unlucky Heart 3 
Since Fate does diſapprove 
Th ambition of thy Love, 
And n& on: Starre in heav'en offers to take thy parr. 


4. If 


,-< 
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4 


IfereI cleare my Heart from this d:fire, 
Ifere it home this breſt retire, 
It nere ſhall wander more abour, 
Though thouſand beantics call "dit out: 
A Lover Burnt like mee for ever dreads the fire, 


Js 


The Poet, the Plague, and ev-ry {ma!l diſcafe, 
May comeas ofr as ill Fate pleaſe 3 
Bit Dzath and L ove are never found 
To give a S-cond Wornd, 
Wegre by thoſe Serpznts bir, but wee*rzdevonrd by theſe. | 


6. 


Alas, what comfort iſt chat T am growne 

Secure of be ing againe orethrown? 3 + 

Since ſuch an Enzmy needs not Gare 

Leaſt any el ſhould quarter there, ( Towne. 
Who has not onely Sack'c, bu: quite burnt downe the 


FE: 2 To 
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TO FHE READER. 


'*FN, [; read of the Authors Pifture1n the begin- 


; (8 » [ thought fit to fix bere this following 
IRE Copy - of Verſes, being h:s owne illuſtration 
bis 74119, and( as Itencetie j the more lruely re= 


preſen:a:108 af ham. 


Tentanda Vita eſt quame quogue poſsim 
Tulle re humotitior 43 Urim Uolitare per ors, 


LE 


7 Hat ſhall 1 do to be for ever knowne, 
And make the Age to come my owne ? 
| ſha!l like Bzaſts or Common pe: pl dy, 
Un]:#: you've 'Tite min2 Elegy 
vY Hill others great by being ade ar? growne 3 
12 Ir Moths rs I ow not their ownes 
{ is Scale Gol, in th other Fame does ly ; 

Ss h: 2 weight of that moun + bran lo high. 
Ihhzt&men are formmes Jowels, mou! led bright ; 
Provmght forth with their owne fire and | the. 

It 1, hzr vulgar ft. ry for either | JOOKE 3 : 
"Qu of my teltz it muſt be ftrooke. 
YobEnuilt on; w has ſonnd i Br 1xes mine care ? 
Se Fancy Tran *&L Is a" 
It 


A 
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It ſounds like the laſt Trumpet ; for it can 
Raiſe up the buried Man. 

LInpaſt Alps top mee, bnt Ple cut throagh all ; 
And march, the Maſes Hanniball, 

Hence all ye flattering Vanities that lay 

zts of Roſes in the way. 

Hence the deſire of Honours or Eſtates 3 
And all, that is not above Fate. 

Hence Love himſelfe, that Tyrant of my d-yes, 
Which intercepts my coming Praite. 

Come my beſt Friends,my Bookes, and lea me On 3 
"Tis time that I were gon? 

Welcome great Stagiritz, and teach m2 now 
All T was borne ro know. 

Thy Schollzrs ViPories thou dozft tarre ont=doe z 
He conquered th? Exrrh,the whol- Word you. 

Welcomel-arn'd Ciczro, whoſe bl it Tongne and Wit 
Preſerves Romes Greatneſſ: yet. 

Thon art the firſt of OFatours, uncly h-e 
Who beſt can prayſe taze, next mult bee. 

Welcome the Mantnan Swan, Virgil th: wiſe; 
Whoſe Verſe walkes higheſt, bur not flies, 

Who brought green Po'e{1s to her perf-& 2g-3 
And mad'it that Art, which was a R 1ve, 

Tell mes, yee mighcy Three, what ſhall I doe 
To b2 like one of you 2? 

Burt you have climb'd the Mountains top, there fic 
On the calme flouriſhing head of it, 

And whilft with wzarizd ſteps we upward goe, 
See us, and Clouds below. 
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The Same 
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